

















* » my experience is that the 
best is always the cheapest in 
the long run—in any line— 
clothes, automobiles, or shot- 
guns. If you keep a Packard, 
say four years, it won’t cost you 
any more than your present 
car. You buy two cars now to 
my one, pay as much deprecia- 
tion as I do and then don’t 
have the car you want. And 
I'll bet you a good dinner that 
the expenses of running my 
Packard, gas, oil, repairs, and 
so on, aren't a bit more than 
you are paying. 
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THE TRAIN 
RETURNS 


—black ioe yale 
tly com- 


velvet is smar 
bined with pink satin 
in a new interpre- 
tation of the long-at- 
the-back silhouette 


MISSES’ DRESSES 
THIRD FLOOR 





Bw. Altman & Cn. 


FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK 
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AS AN OVERCOAT FABRIC, EM- 
PRACING EXCEPTIONAL BEAUTY 
AND THE PECULIARLY ESSENTIAL 
FACULTY OF PROVING WARM ON 
CHILLY DAYS AND DULY COMFORT- 
ABLE ON WARM DAYS, MONTACUNA 
IS UNEQUALED. FINCHLEY HAS 
EMPLOYED THAIS INTERESTING 
MATERIAL VERY SPLENDIDLY IN 


DEVELOPING A RANGY, ENDURING 


AND MOST ENGAGING TOPCOAT. 


READY-7TO-PUT-ON 


FIFTH AVENUE JACKSON BLVD. 
NEW YORK CHICAGO 


ONE HUNDRED DOLLARS 


TATLORED AT FASHION PARK 
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JOHN WANAMAKER 








C frrence sweater frocks—and how typically French they are! Their 
colorings; their texture; their je ne sais quoi— perfect for the young 
woman at school; absolutely correct for the smartest sportswoman. No matter 
what you're planning to do this season, or where you'll be, you must have at 
least one. And when you learn their price, you'll want one in every color — 


They are only $16.75! 


Natural jumpers striped to harmonize with red, brown or navy blue skirts. 


And in all green, Chanel red, wine red, brown, natural, 


Copenhagen blue or rose, $15. 


Women’s Sports Shop—Second floor, old building 
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NEW YORK 
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Make your office the proper background 


of your business and yourself 


+ 


HE dear, dull days 
when an office was 
not respectable un- 
less it was drab, are over. 


Good taste has crossed the 
threshold of business. 


The modern office has 
taken on the air of a well- 
appointed library. Desks 
are beautiful as well as 
businesslike. Restful, well 
designed chairs take the 
place of rigid monstrosities. 
You, your visitors and your 
personnel are a little more 
alert, and better business 
men because of the har- 
mony and good taste of 
your business environs. 


After all, chairs and desks 
of good design do not nec- 
essarily cost more. The 
manufacturer whose taste 
is bad gets no advantage 
on his costs from that. And 
you can, contrary to some 
impressions, have an office 
dignified and in good taste 
without a major outlay. 


You can, of course, spend 
thousands of dollars on 
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Tih Many an executive who has entrusted his work to 
this old firm of furniture specialists is indeed amazed 
to find how little it has cost. A single desk, of course, 
may cost as much as $1,000 but a small office 15 
ft. by 15 ft. can well be done for as little as $300. 


FLINT & HORNER CO.,, Inc. 


Exclusive distributors of “Clemco” desks 


66 West 47th Street — Between 5th and 6th Avenues 


v 


rare woods for panelling. 
There is no limit to the 
value of the tapestries and 
paintings you might want 
for the walls. But you can 
also work miracles with a 
very modest sum, 


Flint & Horner’s can 
help you! We have made 
a special study of modern 
office interiors. We have 
given over an entire floor 
of our great shop to a 
series of model offices and 
installed a staff of trained 
decorators. They know 
good furniture, and they 
know its arrangement. 
And they have a knack of 
achieving the restfulness 
and the distinction of sim- 
plicity and good taste, what- 
ever the sum available. 


Put your problem to 
them. They will study 
your individual needs— 
suggest a solution—and 
work with you to keep the 
costs within the limits of 
your official budget. 





Telephone Bryant 6660 
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Our Decorating Department Suggests This 


Effective Grouping of Modern Curtains, 


Drapery and Upholstery Fabrics 


Wien materials of such exquisite modernity, 

the creation of an interior of marked distinction is a rare delight. 
€ Beginning with the window panel of modern filet net in a 
soft pongee shade and a design typical of the new era, we 


choose one of the sumptuous new drapery damasks in 


ow DO wv 


apple green and gold for the overdrapes. The richness 


“4 


of this fabric, its glorious colorings and lustre, 


pa ' make it Ss ) ) « y wv re I vrro 
gee cotor. F a mod ag 4 riz 


ern designs. 


<= Ss oo 


a select for the coverings of the upholstered 
43 inches wide. 


2% yards long. 


pieces a smart imported frieze in a 
$6.75 each. 


—vl FF» 
mh 


modern strie effect, combining green 


7 Ww 


and taupe tones. © Our Interior 

Net to match, Dek ay Color Advisor will be glad to 
15 inches wide. g " i 

$2.25 a yard. AN : work out other equally effee- 

tive color schemes for 

you, using the same fab- 

rics in different  pat- 


terns and = shades. 
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AA mew shop... 


Smart ..- mROdGerm cece 


Hand-kmit and partiy hand-kmit 
Sweater Suits...modern designs 


eco UEmuUSual color effects... 


CHARLES 
WALNUT 


NEW YORK PHILADELPHIA 


All fabrics designed and knitted to your 
individual order in our own establishment. 





Twenty-nine fifty to seventy-five dollars 
MADAME POLOUEKTOFF, Manager 
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for several good reasons these 
are the gloves that the smart 
world wears 


first, their classic smartness 
—for, no matter, the occasion 
or the costume, there’s a par- 
ticular “Chamoisette” style 


then, they are made of a fab- 
ric that is without rival for 
beauty—soft, pliant and 
resembling kid 








but, the best reason of all is 
their economy—they wear and 
wash exceptionally well and 
cost little 








oF a 
Chamoisettes ” illustrated 
$150 


Other Styles $199 up 





Exclusively 





At the better stores and at the 
Kayser Shop—Fifth Ave. at 41st St. 


> 1928 J. K. & Co. *Reg. U. S. & For, Pat. Off. 
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Face Powder 
by WOODWORTH 


Creato rs oO > Cane ‘ive dace Powd ers since 18 54 


A tine translucent powder which 


intensifies the natural loveliness 


the skin. revealit ng ts texture and 
naga a radiance which only the 


qa 
rarest ¢ ne) =), 410) 11S possess Ses 
L 


Da ckaged . 
For the Boudo’ Us pivere 


WOODWORTH Ire 


AR aaa ss 
NOW YC K , a © i 
\ 
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Madison Ave. at 45th St. 





© E.T.C. of N.Y., 17928 








Without an estate 
at forty-five 


96% of our population reach the age of 
forty-five with very little in the way of ac- 
cumulated wealth to provide for the future 
protection of their families or to com- 
pensate themselves for many years of toil. 


But the well-to-do man’s estate is now 
within the reach and pocketbook of the 
man of average earning power. 


Read the column at the right, then send 
for our booklet, Have You Bought Your 
Family’s Financial Freedom? 


THE EQUITABLE 
TRUST COMPANY 


OF NEW YORK 
11 BROAD STREET 


District Representatives: 


PHILADELPHIA + BALTIMORE - ATLANTA + SAN FRANCISCO + CHICAGO 


FOREIGN OFFICES: LONDON - PARIS - MEXICO CITY 


Total resources more than $500,000,000 





28th St. and Madison Ave. 40 Worth St. 





HE LIFE INSURANCE TRUST 


PLAN is particularly attractive 
and advantageous for that large group 
of men of moderate circumstances who 
are anxious to provide for the future of 
their families. We refer to those men 
who are now saving a percentage of 
their earnings annually but realize that 
they are gambling on the future and 
wish to provide an adequate estate at 
once. 

The Life Insurance Trust Plan guar- 
antees the financial freedom of your 
family by creating at once a large es- 
tate in insurance. 

It places the estate in trust with us, 
enabling us to bring to its manage- 
ment and to the service of your heirs 
absolute fidelity, continuous existence 
and the knowledge and experience of 
years of similar service. 


It enables you to use either a part of 
your annual earnings or the income 
from your investments to pay the life 
insurance premiums which maintain 
your estate. 

Under our guidance you may carry 
out an investment program which can 
be arranged to place your insurance 
ultimately upon a self-supporting basis 
and provide a convenient emergency 


reserve. 


If you are possessed of abundant 
means or even great wealth, the Insur- 
ance Trust has advantages for you. It 
provides a large cash sum for the im- 
mediate use of your executors in meet- 
ing inheritance taxes, debts, commis- 
sions and administration expenses. 


A Life Insurance Trust may be cre- 
ated from your present insurance poli- 
cies and may be increased to the desired 
size by taking out additional insurance 
at your convenience. 


A Life Insurance Trust may be made 
as elastic and flexible in its provisions 
as you desire. It can be made revo- 
cable at any time. The powers of the 
trustee can be clearly defined, emer- 
gency payments specified, etc. 


erento 
I am interested in your Insurance 
Trust Plan for providing an estate now 


for the future protection of my family. 


Please send me further particulars. 


Equitable Trust Company 


of New York 
11 Broad Street N.¥.10 















—— 
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GOINGS ON ABOUT TOWN 


A CONSCIENTIOUS CALENDAR OF EVENTS WORTH WHILE 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE 


NINE DAYS FROM 


FRI- 


DAY, OCTOBER 5, THROUGH SATURDAY, OCTOBER 13] 


THE THEATRE 


(Unless otherwise nae. it is assumed oy 
curtains will rise at :30 and 8:30 P.} 
and that the midweek mz natinée is on W sco 
day. E. and W. mean East and West of 
Broadway. Listings are alphabetical.) 


PLAYS 


Tue BacwELor FatHer—Often a father but 
never a groom—something new in family 
reunions. June Walker heads a Belasco cast. 
(Belasco, 44, E. Mat. Thurs. Closing Sat., 
Oct. 13.) 

Tue Bic Ficgut—Jack Dempsey taking a 
naive sock at the Drama, assisted by Mrs, 
D. One week more. (Majestic, 44, W.) 

By Reguest—An agreeable comedy of Middle 
Western simplicity in hard-boiled New York, 
by and with J. C. and Elliott Nugent. 
(Hudson, 44, E.) 

DiamMonpd Lit—Mae West on the bold, bad 
3owery of the noisy nineties. Good unclean 
fun. (Royale, 45, W.) 

ELMER THE GREAT—Fair comedy based on 
Ring Lardner’s ‘*You-know-me-Al’”’ stories. 

Tue Front PacGe—tThe miracle of how papers 
get the news. Another Jed Harris triumph. 
(Times Square, 42, W.) 

Ganc War—Beer kings, mowing each other 
down; gunpowder by Willard M: ick, (Mo- 
rosco, 45, W.) 

GENTLEMEN OF THE Press—Sentimental story 
of a rewrite man, made plausible by John 
Cromwell's fine performance. (Henry 
Miller, 43, E. Moving to Harris, 42, W., 
Mon., Oct. 8.) 

Goin’ Home—E xciting story of a negro 
soldier who marries : _Frenc -h girl and gets 
homesick. (Masque, 45, W. 

Tue HIGH ewan Po Best and Herbert 
Marshall bring enchanting moments to a 
Lonsdale society play. (Fulton, 46, W.) 

MacuHiInaL—A quite beautiful, episodic play 
about young love caught in this machine 
age. (Plymouth, 45, W. Mat. Thurs.) 

Nicut Hostess—Night- blooming racketeers 
in a piece reminiscent of ‘Broadway. 
(Martin Beck, 45, W.) 

Tue Royat Famity—The home life of a 
stage family, riotous and vastly entertain- 
ing. (Selwyn, 42, W.) 

Tue Sitent House—Lots of cold chills in 
the hazardous search for hidden treasure. 
(Harris, 42, W. Closing Sat., Oct. 13.) 

STRANGE INTERLUDE—O'Neill’s remarkable 
nine-act prize-winner that one should see 
if only in self-defence. With Judith Ander- 
son and a Guild cast. (Golden, 58, E. No 
Mats. Curtain at 5:30; intermission for 
dinner at 7 :40.) 

Tuis Tuinc CatLtep Love—Two married 
couples chasing each other in and out of 
love in a fairly amusing comedy. (Maxine 
Elliott, 39, E.) 

Tue War Sonc—George Jessel as a drafted 
song-plugger is true and amusing until the 
play goes King Lear. (National, 41, W.) 


WITH MUSIC 


BLACKBIRDS OF 1928—Bill Robinson does his 
much- nee stair dance in this colored 
revue. (Liberty, 42, W. 2:45 and 8:45 p.m. 
Special performance Thurs. at midnight. 
Moving to Eltinge, 42, W., Mon., Oct. 15.) 


Cuee-CuEerE—A good score mitigates a sorry 


attempt at being Gilbert and Sullivan. 


(Mansfield, 47, W. Mat. Thurs.) 

A  ConnecTIcCUT YANKEE—Mark Twain's 
book, supplemented by Fields, Rodgers, and 
Hart. (Vanderbilt, 48, E.) 

EarL CARROLL VANITIES—W. C. Fields in 
several very funny skits, plus the usual 
Carroll extravagances. (Earl Carroll, 7 Ave. 
at 50. Mats, Thurs.) 

GrorGeE WHITE’s ScanpALS—Lavish as usual, 
and graced by plenty of talent, including 
Ann Pennington and Harry’ Richman. 
(Apollo, 42, W. Eves. at 8:20.) 

Goov Boy—Lots of scenery to marvel at, but 
not much comedy. (Hammerstein, B’way 
at 53.) 

Goop News—One of the best of last season’s 
musical shows, with a campus setting. (46th 
Street, 46, W.) 

Tue New Moon—Operatic love, misunder- 
standing, and adventure in old Louisiana. 
(Imperial, 45, W.) 

Rain or SuHine—Well, there’s Joe Cook— 
isn't that enough? (Cohan, B'way at 43.) 

RosaLtiE—Marilyn Miller assisted by that sure- 
fire comedian and dancer, Jack Donahue, 
in a Ziegfeld production, (New Amsterdam, 
42, W. 

SuHow Boat—Last season's musical epic and 
still a favorite. Charles Winninger and 
Helen Morgan are in it, and the score is 
Jerome Kern’s best. (Ziegfeld, 6 Ave. at 54. 
Mat. Thurs.) 
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THE THREE MUSKETEERS—Sword-play 
Dumas and music from Friml, with Dennis 


King as D’Artagnan. (Lyric, 42, W. Mat. 
Thurs.) 
Wuite Litacs—An operetta about C! 


and George Sand; pleasant to the ear, 
though hardly biographical. (Shube 


44, W.) 
OPENINGS OF NOTE 


(Dates of openings should be verified because 

of frequent late changes by managers.) 

Faust—Goethe’s masterpiece in a Guild pro- 
duction; with Dudley Digges, Helen West- 
ley, and others. Opens Mon., Oct. 8. (Guild, 
52, W.) 

Hotp EverytHinc !—Musical comedy by B. 
G. DeSylva and others. Opens Mon., Oct. 
8. (Alvin, 52, W.) 

Paris—Irene Bordoni in a comedy. Opens 
Mon., Oct. 8. (Music Box, 45, W.) 

The following opened too late for review 
in this issue: 

PLEASURE MAn—A play about the stage, | 
Mae West. (Biltmore, 47, W.) 

THe Wovvtp-Be GENTLEMAN—Translation 
from Moliére’s comedy, opening the reper 
tory season, (Civic Repertory, 14 betwee 
6 and 7 Aves.) 


AFTER THEATRE ENTERTAINMENT 


*Better dress, but not obligatory. 

AMBASSADOR GRILL, Park at 51—Pleasant 
and Park Avenue.* 

Barney's, 83 W. 3—A noisy meeting place 
in the Village; very good tun. 

Civus Lino, 7 Ave. at 52—Rosita and Ramon 
entertain a smart after-theatre crowd.* 
CLus Mrirapor, 200 W. 51—Another favorite 

of last season that has recently reopened. 

CLius Montmartre, 205 W. 50—Where every- 
one seems to know everyone else, and Emil 
Coleman's orchestra plays.* 

HricgH-Ho, 35 E. 53—-Formal dress and. no 
floor show, on the site of the old Li 
Venice. 

St. Recis Roor, 5 Ave. at 55—The new 
year roof with Joseph Urban setting, Fowler 
and Tamara, and dancing until 1:30 a. 
with a Vincent Lopez orchestra. (For re> 
ervations call Plaza 4500.)* 

Vita VENIcE, 10 E. 60—Recently reopened 
a favorite last season with the younger set. 
Must dress. 


GREENWICH VILLAGE ATMOSPHERE—1 lie 
County Fair, 54 E. 9; Mori's, 144 Bleeck« 
and The Four Trees, 1 Sheridan Sq., are 


informal, pleasant, and not too costly. 

HarLEM—You cannot get into some of 
best places without a knowing guide, | 
you will find Small’s, 7 Ave. at 134, and 
Connie's Inn, 7 Ave. at 131, worth visiti 
Go very late. 

Russian Motir—Kavkaz, B’way 
always good, and is best on 
nights. 





MOTION FICTURES 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances beg! 


at 2:30 and 8:30 p.m. Sun. Mat. at 3. List 
ings are alphabetical.) 


MotHekR Knows’ Best—The Edna Ferl 


(Continued on page 12) 
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The New 


eee 


Brown Kidskin 
3 Shieos <6 «wo eee 


Black Calfskin 











The Lock Strap Pump 


Black Patent Leather 


Black Lizard Calf 





Tan Lizard Calf 


Brown Suede 
Tan Ostrich 
Black Suede 
Black Satin 


Gray Suede 


The Wide Strap Pump 


Black Patent Leather 
Brown Watersnake 
Black Lizard Calf 
Black Russia Calf 
Real Tan Ostrich 
Tan Russia Cali ! ; 
Tan Lizard Calf ‘ 





Brown Kidskin 
Black Ostrich 
Brown Suede 


Black Suede 


ua 


The New Oxford 


Black Dull Leather 
Tan Russia Calf 
Tan Lizard Calf 
Patent Leather 
Brown Suede 
Black Suede 


Tan Ostrich 


Bramley Shoes are made 


THE SHOE SHOP—Fourth Floor 


on the Uncopiable 


Henmler lant aa ranklin Simon & Co. 


Bramley Fashions are A Store of Individual Shops 
originated and patented FIFTH AVE., 37TH AND 38TH STs., NEW YORK 


1 m x - se . . va 
»y Franklin Simon & Co. Entire contents copyrighted 1928, by Franklin Simon & Co., Inc. 
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(Continued from page 10) 
story coming off fairly well; with spoken 
dialogue. (Globe, B’way at 46.) 

Tue Sincinc Foot—Mammy on the Vita- 
phone; all right if you are a Jolson fan. 
(Winter Garden, B’way at 50.) 

THE T et not too interesting talkie, but 


many like (Warner, B’way at 52; 2:45 
and 8 :45 - 4 ) 
Wincs—Maybe you've heard of it. It’s about 


war in the air. (Criterion, B’way at 44.) 

The following, if you run across them, are 
also recommended : “The Air Circus,” aviation 
plus Movietone ; “Beggars of Life,” among the 
hoboes with Wallace Beery; ‘‘The Patriot,” 
the best Jannings picture in quite a while; 
“The Docks ot New York,” the waterfront 
and George Bancroft; ‘The River Pirate,” 
the waterfront and Victor McLaglen; and “The 
Camera Man,” an amusing Buster Keaton 
comedy. 


ART 
AMERICANS—Last two days; Weber, Kuhn, 
and others: New Art Circle, 35 W. 57. Fri. 
and Sat., Oct. 5 and 6. Open Fri, 10 a.m. 


to 5 p.M., Sat until 1 p.m. 

Best AMERICANS—First big show of the sum- 
mer work of America’s finest; Dickinson, 
Spencer, and Kuniyoshi among ‘them : Dan- 
iel, 600 Madison, above 57, Open week- 
days 9 A.M. to 6 P.M. 

FreNcH—Best living moderns; Matisse, Se- 
gonzac, Dufy, and others: Valentine, 43 
E. 57. Open weekdays 9 a.m. to 5:30 P.M. 

LaNKES—Best woodcuts: Barbizon, Lexing- 
ton and 63. Open weekdays 9 A.M. to 10: 30 
P.M. Sun. trom noon to 10:30 P.M. 
through Oct.. 13. 


Moperns—Examples of the good painters, 
European and American, all living: New 
York University, 100 Wash. Sq. E. Open 
Mon. through Fri. 9 a.m. to 9 P.mM.; Sat 
until 6 P.M. 


MUSIC 


(Unless otherwise noted, performances be- 
gin at 3 and 8 p.m, Listing is chronological.) 


RECITALS 


KREISLER—Himself. Carnegie Hall: Tues. 


Eve., Oct. 9. 
ORCHESTRAS 


P HILHARMONIC-SYMPHONY—Mengelberg con- 
ducting, Carnegie Hall: Sat. Eve., Oct. 6; 
Pi Aft. Oct. 7; Thurs. Aft. and Eve., Oct. 

Fri. Aft. and Eve., Oct. 12; Sat. Aft., 
Oc. 13. 

PauL WHITEMAN’S 
Sun, Eve., Oct. 7 

BEETHOVEN SyMpHONY — Opening Concert, 
Zaslawsky conducting, Carnegie Hall: 
Thurs. Eve., Oct. 11 

CONCERTS FOR YOUNG PeorpLe—First in series 
by Philharmonic-Symphony, Damrosch con- 
ducting, Carnegie Hall: Sat. Aft., Oct. 13. 


Ban-—Carnegie Hall: 


ON THE AIR 


Unitep SyMPpHONY ORCHESTRA—Programs 
from standard orchestral + “ieee Sun., 
Oct. 7, at 3 p.M., over WABC. 

REINALD WERRENRATH—Lecture recital ; Sun., 
Oct. 7, at 7 p.M., over WEAF 

LIGHT Brennen Sanat" s “The Impresario ;” 
Sun., Oct. 7, at 10:15 P.M., over WEAF aie 
Lecocq’s “La Fille de Mme. Angot ;’  Tues., 
Oct. 9, at 9 P.mM., over WABC, 

GRAND Opera—Leoncavallo’s “I Pagliacci ;” 
Mon., Oct. 8, at 10:30 p.m., over WEAF. 
- e « Verdi's “Rigoletto;” Fri., Oct. 12, at 
10 p.M., over WOR. 

LupLow AND _GAINSBORG—Violinist and pian- 
ist; Sat., Oct. 13, at 9:30 P.m., over WJZ. 

FootsaLtL GAMES—First broadcasting of the 
season Oct. 13: Yale vs. Georgia, at New 
Haven, 2:45 p.m., over WEAF; Navy vs. 
Notre Dame, at Chicago, 3:15 P.M., over 
WJZ. 

Notes: The World’s Series baseball games 
are being broadcast by WABC, WEAF, 
and WJZ. ... The political broadcasting 








GOINGS ON 
ABOUT TOWN 


[THIS LISTING COVERS THE 


NINE 
DAYS FROM FRIDAY, OCTOBER 5, 
THROUGH SATURDAY, OCTOBER 13] 


schedule includes Republican hours on 
Mondays at 8 p.m. and Thursdays at 9 P.M., 
over WEAF, and on Saturdays at 9 P.M., 
over WJZ; Democratic hours on Wednes- 


days at 10:30 p.m., over WEAF, and on 
Fridays at 10:30 p.m., over WJZ. 
SPORTS 
oes BALL—World’s Series—Second game; 


Yankees vs. tees Pa. Oct. 5, at 
Yankee Stadium; 1:30 p.m. (Take 6 or 9 
Ave. “L” or pt dd Ave. subway.) 

Doc ge ta i estbury Kennel Ass’n, West- 
bury, 1. 1, Bat, Oct. 6. 


FoornaLt—( Directions for reaching fields are 
listed at the end of this item.) 

Sat., Oct. 6, at 2:30 P.M. unless other- 
wise noted—Columbia vs. Union, Baker 
Field. . .. N.Y.U. vs. W. Va. Wesleyan, 
Ohio Field. .. . Fordham vs. George Wash- 
ington, Fordham Field. . . . Army vs. 
Southern Methodist, West Point (2 pP.M.). 

Sat., Oct. 13, at 2:30 p.m. unless other- 
wise noted—Columbia vs. Wesleyan, Baker 
Field. . . . N.Y.U. vs. Fordham, Yankee 
Stadium. - Rutgers vs. Holy Cross, 
H.S. Stadium, Newark. . . . C.C.N.Y. vs. 
St. Law ani Lewisohn Stadium. . Man- 
hattan vs. John’s, Ebbets Field. ia 
Yale vs. Ceneet New Haven, (Also broad- 
cast—-see “On the Air.’’) Princeton 
vs. Virginia, Princeton. ... Navy vs. Notre 
Dame, Chicago. (Also broadcast—see “On 
the Air.’ 

Directions to fields—Baker Field, B’way 
at 218: take B’way-7 Ave. subway to 215 
St. ... Ohio Field, University Ave. at 181: 
take East Side subway to 180 St. ... 
Fordham Field, Fordham University: take 
3 Ave. “L” to Fordham Road or N.Y.C. 
train to Fordham. Yankee Stadium: 
take 6 or 9 Ave. “L”’ or Jerome Ave. sub- 
way. . .. Lewisohn Stadium, Amsterdam 
Ave. at 136: take B’way subway or Bus 
No. 3... . Ebbets Field, Sullivan St., just 
off Franklin Ave., Brooklyn: take Brighton 
Line train on B.M.T. to Prospect Park.... 
H.S. Stadium, Bloomfield and Roseville 
Aves,, Newark, N.J.: take Hudson tube to 
Park Pl., Newark, and then Bloomfield 
trolley to Roseville Ave. 

The last trains which get you to out-of- 
town games in time leave: for West Point, 
from Weehawken at 12:28 P.M. (connect- 
ing ferries at 12:01 from Cortlandt St., 
and 12:15 from foot of W. 42 St.); for 


Princeton, from Penn. Sta., 12:22 P.Mm.; 
for New Haven, from Grand Central, 12 
Noon, 


Go.tr—Last two days, Lesley Cup matches, 
Winged Foot G. C., Mamaroneck, N. Y., 
Fri. and Sat., Oct. 5 and 6. 

GrEYHOUND Ractnc—Celtic Park, Long Is- 
land City: races nightly at 8:30 p.m. (Take 
I.R.T. Flushing subway or B.M.T. subway ; 
get off at Bliss St.) 

Horse SHows—Last two days, Piping Rock, 
kL. i... Fel eee. Set, Ont; 3 oe DG. . s.- 
Orange Lawn Tennis Club, South Orange, 
N. J., Fri. and Sat., Oct. 12 and 13. 

Hunt Meets—Last day, Westchester-Bilt- 
more Steeplechase Ass’n, Rye, N. Y., Sat., 
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Oct. 6, at 2 p.m. (Special N.Y.N.H.&H. trai; 
leaves Grand Central at 12:40 pP.m., 
necting at Rye with buses to race course, 
Also taxi and bus service from N.Y.C. t 
at White Plains.) ... Ensign Sweepstake 
Steeplechase ; estate of Mr. Langhorne (ih- 
son, Mt. Kisco, Bs te. wat. Get. 13. 
Milbrook, Conn., Oct. 13. 

Poto—Internat" Matches, U.S. vs. Argentina. 
Meadow Brook Club, Westbury, L. I.: final 
‘match, if necessary, Sat., Oct. 6, at 3 p.y,. 
(Special trains leave Penn. Sta., L.I.R.R., 
from 12:45 to 2 P.M.) 

Racinc—Jamaica: races weekdays at 2:30 
p.M. (Trains from Penn. Sta., L.I.R-R., at 
brief intervals from 12:15 to 1:55 P.M.) 


OTHER EVENTS 


Exposition—Last two days, Women’s Arts 
and Industries: Hotel Astor, Fri. and Sat., 
Oct. 5 and 6. Herbert Hoover will 


speak at Madison Square Garden, Sat., 
Oct. 13. 
Note: Registration days in New York City 


are Mon. through Sat., Oct. 8-13 


COMING EVENTS 


(Our monthly reminder for readers 
who plan ahead.) 


Art—National Academy Fall Show, Nov. 27- 


Dec. 16. 


FootnaLt—Oct. 20: Columbia vs. Dartmouth, 
New York; Yale vs. Brown, New Haven; 
Harvard vs. Army, Cambridge; Princeton 
vs. Lehigh, Princeton; Pennsylvania ys. 
Penn State, Phila. ... Oct. 27: Columbia 
vs. Williams, N. Y. U. vs. Colgate, and 
Fordham vs. W. and J., all in New York; 
Yale vs. Army, New Haven;. Harvard vs. 
Dartmouth, Cambridge ; Princeton vs. Cor- 
nell, Princeton; Pennsylvania vs. Navy, 
Phila. . . . Nov. 3: Columbia vs. Cornell, 
and N. Y. U. vs. Georgetown, both in New 
York; Yale vs. Dartmouth, New Haven.. 
Nov. 6 (Election day): Fordham vs. W. 
Va., New York. 

Hocxrey—Professional play begins at Mad. Sq. 
Garden Nov. 18. Thereafter every Tuesday, 
Thursday, and Sunday. 


Horse Racinc—Jamaica season ends Oct. 17. 
. . « Empire City, Yonkers, Oct. 18-Nov. 
1... . Pimlico (Md.) season, Nov. 1-14. 

Horse SuHow—National, Mad. Sq. Garden, 
Nov. 8-14. 

Hunt Meets—Essex i. Hounds, Far Hills, 
N. J., Oct. 24 and 2 United Hunts, 
Belmont Park, Nov. 4 and. 6. ... West Hills 
Racing Ass'n, Huntington, L. I., Nov. 10. 
. . « Monmouth County, Red Bank, N. J. 
Nov. 17. 

Mvusitc—Metropolitan Opera season begins 
Oct. 29... . Philadelphia Symphony season 
begins Oct. 16; Children’s Symphony con- 
certs, Nov. 10; Boston Symphony concerts, 
Nov. 22 and 24; all at Carnegie Hall. ... 
Important recitals: Mischa Elman, Oct. 14; 
Frieda Hempel, Oct. 21; Galli Curci, Oct. 
28; all at Carnegie Hall. 

Pustic Batts—First Village ; affair, Play Boy 

Ball, Webster Hall, Oct. 26. . . . Actors 
Equity Ball, Astor; Victory Ball, Waldort ; 
both Nov. 10... . British Veterans’ Ball, 
Plaza, Nov. 12. 

THEATRE OpENINGS—‘“Three Cheers,’’ the 
musical comedy with Will Rogers and Doro- 
thy Stone in it, Oct. 15... . “Olympia,’ 
Ferenc Molnar’s comedy adapted by Sidney 
Howard, Oct. 16. “Mr. Moneypenny, 
by Channing Pollock, Oct. 17. . . . Ethel 
Barrymore in “The Kingdom of God; 
“Rainbow,” a musical comedy by -Laurence 
Stallings and Oscar Hammerstein, 2nd, with 
Youmans music; both Oct. 29 ..... \lso 
scheduled for October: ‘‘Tampico,” a onus 
drama based on Joseph Hergesheimer’s 1 
el; “The Legacy,” with Florence Reed: 
“Sorrel and Son,” based on the book; and 
a musical version of “The Firebrand,”’ called 
“The Dagger and the Rose.” 

OtuerR Dates—Military Tournament, Mad. 
Sq. Garden, Oct. 15-20. . . . Rodeo, Mad. 
Sa. + ee Oct. 23-31. . Election Day, 
Nov. 6.... Thanksgiving Day, Nov. 29. --+ 

” Bike Race, Mad. Sq. Garden, 

Dec. 1-8. . Automobile Salon, Hotel 

Commodore, Dec. 2-8. 
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Exclusive with Best’s 


THE 
RUMBLE-SEAT 


Registered U. S. Pat. Of. 


COAT 


OF BEAVERWOOL 


An Exclusive Alpaca Wool Pile Fabric that 
Closely Resembles Beaver 










59.00 


HE rumble-seat’s the fash- 

ion! And Best’s new coat 
is the perfect fashion for the 
rumble-seat! It is big and woolly 
and collegiate—it wraps _ its 
young wearers in cozy warmth 
— it looks too chic for words— 
it braves the elements like a fur 
coat— it is almost as light as the 
proverbial feather—its price 
will fit a school allowance—and 
it is slated to be the most suc- 
cessful sport-coat fashion of the 
season! 





Note—this is the first reasonably priced 
version of the wool fur coat that has 
been such a sensation in English sport- 
ing and collegiate sets—where its vogue 
originated 
NUTRIA OR BEAVER COLOR 
SATIN OR WOOL LINED 
NOTCH OR SHAWL COLLAR 
DOUBLE OR SINGLE BREASTED 


Misses’ Sizes 14x to 20 


Dest & Co. 


Fifth Avenue at 35th St.—N. Y. 


PARIS LONDON 
Palm Beach 




















or the 


succulent: fru its of the season 


From the exquisite fruit dish 
shown above to a simple orange 
spoon, you will find at Gorham’s 
every accessory for the correct 
serving of this—or any other sea- 
son’s fruit; grape shears, fruit 
knives, fruit spoons, fruit bowls, 
ete., etc., many of these being es- 
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pecially appropriate for wedding 
gifts to the autumn bride. 


NOTE—To keep your silverware 
in the pink of condition, Gorham 
offers the services of its own ex- 
pert polishers at your home. 
Phone Bryant 4800 for details. 


GORHAM 


FIFTH AVENUE AT 47TH STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 
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HATS by Milgrim 


— Dominate the Mode 


In the sparkling atmosphere 
of the Ritz Sales s 1s where one's 
appearance is appraised by the 
smartest... . the discriminating 
woman feels confident in the 
correctness of her hat oe 1 the 


stamp of good taste 


— styled by Milgrim 


NMUILGRINC 


6 WEST 57th STREET 
Just off Fifth Avenue, New York 


THE MOST BEAUTIFUL 
MILLINERY SALONS 
IN THE WORLD 


MILGRIM HATS 
Can he Procured at the 
Foremost Shop in each City 





at the Ritz 



























aN )EING correctly topcoated, so the Major. believes, is 

largely a matter of having the necessary topcoats. The 

Major's own wardrobe, for instance, has a coat for 
every occasion. He has a Covert, a Camel's Hair, a Harris, 
a Shetland and a Cashmere—so that no matter what the oc- 
casion, he is ready for it. He is particularly keen about a light- 
weight affair in oxford gray with silk lining and silk lapels for 


evening wear. . 


It is a fortunate coincidence that the Major’s liking for variety 
in this light and easy draping garment is equalled by the creative 
ability of his favourite clothiers. 
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THE TALK OF THE TOWN 


Notes and Comment 


LTHOUGH we are an inveterate 

country gentleman and can be 
found all through the summer months 
in fields or along the banks of streams, 
this is one time in the year when we are 
deeply moved by the coziness of town 
life. In the morning the strong rich 



































smell of the reviving radiator fills our 
office, making us a little sick but quite 
happy. In the evening, winding our 
slow way through the gloaming with 
the lowing herds, we leave the crisp 
street and creep to our firelit quarters, 
thankful for four walls and no knot- 
holes. In these particular twilights, we 
don’t know any place in the world we'd 
rather not be than in the country, 
russet and golden and beautiful though 
we know perfectly well it is. 


VERYTHING bothers us. Even 

checkroom attendants bother us 
with the decoy twenty-five-cent pieces 
they display so conspicuously in order 
to make people think a quarter is the 
correct tip. Are we a moral coward, 
or do other people have difficulty intro- 
ducing a tiny little dime in the pres- 
ence of a whole plateful of big shiny 





quarters? Sometimes courage comes to 
us and we proffer the dime, and how 
quickly it disappears from sight! We 


submitted a dime in a theatre check- 
room the other night, and the atten- 
dant palmed it instantly, and there in 
its place was a quarter—for the bene- 
fit of the next customer, poor dupe. 


f. on Sixty-seventh Street another 
battle rages over the changing of 
a house number. Former Governor 
Miller, his back to the wall of his lit- 
tle town dwelling, lashes out manfully 
against the big new apartment building 
on the corner which is trying to steal 
his address. In all these fights we side 
with the little fellow, but sometimes we 
wonder why an address like Number 
2 East Sixty-seventh Street means so 
much in anyone’s heart. Our feeling 
as of today is that one number is as 
prosy as another, and that buildings and 





streets should be named, not numbered. 
Owners could then wax sentimental 
about them with some reason. Miiller’s 
Rest-on-the-Street-of-the-Little-Winds 
is an address the former governor might 
legitimately fight for. Loyalty to 
Number 2 East Sixty-seventh Street 
somehow seems academic. 


OMETIMES we get wondering 

about things until our poor head 
seems ready to split. Last week it was 
Mrs. Willebrandt’s husband. The 
question came up in our mind: “Where 
is Mrs. Willebrandt’s husband?” Well, 
we didn’t know;yet it was a fair ques- 
tion. It was one of those annoying 
questions that stick in your head like a 
familiar tune. “Husband of Mrs. 
Willebrandt,” we kept murmuring. 
“Where is husband of Mrs. Wille- 


brandt? Where is...” Then, like 
a voice from the spirit world, the an- 
swer came through to us: “He’s out 
with Lyle Womack—that’s where he 
is!” 


AS a person who has never once, to 
his knowledge, obeyed the in- 
structions in taxicabs to keep a record 


cf ¢ 


of the driver, we are not in a position 
to make comments. It seems, though, 
that the photograph by which you are 
supposed to identify the driver is all 
wrong. It shows his face, whereas all 
anybody ever sees of his driver is the 
back of his head, with occasionally a 
little ear and cheek. Why shouldn’t 
the photograph be taken from the back 
instead of the front? We have talked 
to many people about this matter. To 
a man they confess never having seen 
a taxi-driver’s face but can _ recall 
hundreds of backs-of-necks. 





G. H.Q. 


UTY, and a candid friend who 
knows all about politics, took us 
to the various political headquarters. 
The Hoover offices, we were told, 
mark a new era in Republican cam- 
paigning. ‘The furniture is cheap; 
the partitions are made of unpainted 
boards; nowhere is there a trace of 
elegance. Thus do the Republicans 
illustrate that they are plain, blunt fel- 
lows, and thus are they able to point to 
what they call the unwonted elegance 
of the Democratic headquarters in 
Park Avenue. The Smith people have 
carpets and such. 
Hoover’s national headquarters oc- 
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cupy several floors high in the Salmon 
Tower. Here Dr. Work, General Har- 
bord, and the others have their simple 
being. ‘Two of the floors are given 
over to Bureaus and Services, includ- 
ing, for instance, a lantern-slide de- 
partment. We were attracted by a 
model of a farm which occupied a 
table. It was of an ordinary farm, 
about six feet by four in size, and bore 
the important placard, “Hoover and 
the Farm.” Since Hoover was not in 
sight, we made inquiry. We were told 
that some man out west—evidently 
the kind of person who sends turkeys 
to the White House at Thanksgiving 
time—had made the model and shipped 
it in, together with the sign. “They set 
up the outfit, although nobody had 
been able to figure out what the donor 
was driving at. We saw a man who 
probably was thinking the thing out, 
sitting quietly at a desk. 


HE headquarters of the Hoover 

state organization in Forty-second 
Street are even rougher-looking. ‘The 
brick walls show through the plaster 
in two places. Nothing here equals 
the national committee’s farm, but the 
place is busier. Phones ring a lot, 
earnest ladies come in and offer to Do 
Something, wan salesmen appear with 
little things to sell—ashtrays with 
elephants on them, collapsible drink- 
ing cups bearing the likeness of 
Hoover, all sorts of bibelots. ‘They 
say this is the biggest gadget and gew- 
gaw campaign since Harrison and 
Tyler. 

Campaign songs are offered in great- 
est abundance. An excited composer 
phoned the offices at nine one night 
(they are open till after midnight) and 
wanted to sing his song over the wire. 
Someone had to listen. People with 
mottoes and slogans are next in number 
to songwriters. One man offered to 
sell for thirty-five dollars the line, “H, 
the beginning of Hoover and the end 
of Smith.” Some phrase-coiners send 
their slogans along by wire. From 
Maine a genius telegraphed this one: 
“Beat Smith with Might and Maine.” 
It was filed under “B.” 

The handling of candidates’ photo- 
graphs is important. ‘The pictures 
have to be just right. Nearly all of 
those used are somehow touched up— 
a bit of fat removed or a more forward- 
looking line added. One of Senator 
Curtis looked so much like J. P. Mor- 
gan that it had to be thrown out. All 
this comes under the head of political 
strategy, and means votes. 


Doubling for the Talkies 


MONG the recent feature films was 

one equipped with a “sound se- 
quence” which included a sentimental 
ballad for use in the scénes 
amoureuses. Before the open- 
ing it was discovered that the 
sound mechanism had _ gone 
wrong in this part of the film 
and that it would be several 
weeks before the se- 
quence could be used. 
To meet the emergen- 
cy, the singer who had 
recorded the air for the 
machine was engaged 
to appear daily in the 
theatre and sing the bal- 
lad behind the scenes. This 
probably is the first instance 
of a singer doubling for a sound se- 
quence. Incidentally, different singers 
doubled for the sequence during the 
course of the run but the public did not 
know that it was listening to the artist 
in person, not a talkie. 


Roof With a View 
ERHAPS you can’t see quite as 


far from the top of the Chanin 
Building as from the Woolworth 
Building, because it is not quite so high, 
but it is more central and you get a 
better idea of the city. You can see 
forty-five miles on a clear day, but the 
day we went up it wasn’t clear enough 
for that. It rarely is, we gathered, 
what with the smoke. 

We could, however, see a long way. 
Downtown, past the massed towers 
of the financial district, Broadway 
made a gate in which, across a strip of 
water, rose the low bulk of Ellis Island. 
A day liner was going up the Hudson, 
and on the East River three slim white 
yachts stood at their moorings off the 
New York Yacht Club landing. The 
two rivers looked like a bend of the same 
stream, At our feet was a cigar-box, 
the Commodore Hotel. On _ the 
northwest a scaffolding protected the 
unfinished tower of the Grand Central 
Building, with little workmen clinging 
to the sticks. ‘The angle of vision took 


the arch out of the (Queensboro 
Bridge. ‘Tudor City, on the left, was 


framed against a Sunshine Biscuit fac- 
tory and a blurred patchwork of little 
houses—Long Island City. 

The Chanin Building is fifty-six 
stories high. Sightseers on the roof (they 
may also visit the theatre for industrial 
exhibits to be on the fifty-second floor) 
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will be six hundred and eighty feet 
above the offices of the Baltimore and 
Ohio Railroad on the first and second 
floors. Our guide told us these things 
as we leaned against the flagpole. _ 

An electrician had just 
climbed the pole to put some 
light-bulbs in the globe on top 
of it.. He said there was 
nothing to a flagpole job if 
there was no wind. Last 
summer, though, he had been 
scared. It was when a der- 
rick fell off the setback on the 
twelfth floor and passed the 
window beside which he was working 
lower down. He was afraid to look 


s/ 







after it but when he did he saw 
the derrick lying in Forty-first Street 
betwen two Packard cars _ parked 
eight feet apart. No one had been 
hurt. 


After setting our watch by the clock 
on the Paramount Building, which 
seemed about a yard away, we started 
down as we had come up—one story 
on a wooden ladder, one on an iron 
ladder clamped to the side of the para- 
pet, three on an unfinished stairway; 
thence, from the fifty-first story, to the 
street level on an elevator made of 
packing boxes. 

The fifty-first was a many-win- 
dowed floor with radiators, wires, tiling, 
pieces of wood scattered about. Our 
guide told us it would be occupied on 
New Year’s Day. We believed him, 
for we have heard many stories about 
the Chanin Brothers, Irwin, thirty-five 
years old, and Henry, thirty-one, ex- 
machine gunner—how, after the war, 
they started with a thousand dollars or 
so and built their way into the cit) 
from Bensonhurst, Brooklyn. ‘They 
have put up many structures—office 
buildings, hotels, theatres. The pile 
that bears their name is their pride. 
They spent two years planning it and 
then, after the foundation was in, put 
up the steel in one hundred and four 
working days, a world’s record for steel 
construction. The toughest part of 
the job was tearing down the old Man- 
hattan Warehouse which had occupied 
the corner of Lexington and Forty- 
second since 1880 and had walls eight 
feet thick, designed to resist gunfire in 
case the Southern states should secede 
again and shell New York. 


Imposter 


NE of the faddists who has been 
going about the streets hatless en- 
tered Macy’s book department and was 
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browsing about when a lady asked him 
where she could buy a vacuum cleaner. 
With hauteur he told her that he did 

t know. When he was accosted a 
sec nti time he realized he was being 
taken for a floorwalker. This encounter 
was with a woman who had a sharp 
complaint about the way the book de- 
partment was arranged. Getting into 
the spirit of the thing, the gentleman 
confided to her that he thought the 
whole store was badly laid out. His 
third adventure came on the way out. 
A buxom woman implored him to help 
her select a necktie for her husband. 
“Madam, I don’t know your hus- 
band,” he said with a gesture of dis- 








missal which sent the woman bustling 
indignantly off, probably to complain 
to Mr. Macy. This report may be help- 
ful in case the management is losing a 
lot of time trying to ‘find a mad floor- 
walker. 


Polo Man 


AVERELL HarrRIMAN, the in- 
e vestment banker who sliced 

shot through the goal posts and won 
the opening game for the United States 
polo team, takes his polo very seriously. 
He is a great stickler for details. ‘This 
season he decided that mallets made by 
Salter in London were the only ones he 
could use, so he telephoned London 
and had several dozen shipped by a fast 
boat. During August, when horses 
from his racing stable were galloping at 
Saratoga, Harriman stayed on Long 
Island and played polo, in the hope 
of getting a berth on the International 
team—always a great ambition with 
him. Polo, however, has never inter- 
fered with his banking business, which 
comes first. 

He is slim, inclined to stoop slightly, 
hardly looks the athlete even in uni- 
form. His game belies his appearance. 
He is rated at seven goals. When, 
shortly before the tournament, it looked 

e o 


“Here, boy!” 


19 


as though the team needed a shaking- 
up, he willingly dropped out in favor of 
Sanford, a six-goal man. It was nip 
and tuck for a day or so, and then 
suddenly Harriman went back in, on 
the eve of battle. 

This friendly rivalry between the 
two men for a place on the team was 
also a struggle between two of the best 
polo strings in the world. Sanford’s 
stable is said by experts to be probably 
the best in existence, Harriman’s not far 
The latter has spent about 
He owns 
best 


behind. 
$200,000 to build it up. 
Friarstown, possibly the 
stallion in the country. For many years 
Harriman has found time to pl: ry in 
important matches, often with Hitch- 
cock, and the latter’s familiarity with 
his play had much to do, they say, with 
inally, as No. 1. 


polo 


his selection, fi 

Merapow Brook game, under 
any kind of sky, is certainly as 
and well-mannered a sporting 
event as one can find anywhere. Be- 
tween periods people speak in whispers. 
During action, “Well played, Guest!” 
is an acceptable cry of praise, although 
in the last period, with the score tied, 
it was quite all right to tell any player 
to “Sock it!” Hot dogs in the en- 
virons were sold for forty cents. This 
A Renault, parked 
on a neighboring hillock, bore the cam- 
paign legend: ‘“Oovair for President.” 
Probably the nicest touch to the polo 
day was that given by Abercrombie & 
Fitch, who placed, in their Madison 
Avenue window, a little can of hoof 


pe lite 


gives them caste. 


salve. 


Rar ? Old Stuff 


© am evening the proprietor of a 
speakeasy, a bottle in one hand, 
several small glasses in the other, went 
to a table where sat a group of his 
favorite guests. A fellow who knows 
his way about in the West Forties 
has reported the happening to us be- 
cause what followed disquieted him. 
Placing the glasses before his cus- 
tomers, the bootlegger filled them, 
and then with smiling pride observed 
the evidence of enjoyment as his 
patrons sipped. He became expansive 
and lovingly patted the bottle. “Real, 


genuine Scotch,” he said. 


Interim 


Avenue be- 
It is a 
The 


N Sunday night, Fifth 
longs to almost anyone. 


vague and melancholy lane. 








clock in the church at Thirty-seventh 
Street surprises you by striking ten as 
you pass. You have never heard it 
before. An old gentleman comes along, 
with an armful of marigolds. Drawn 
by an ambling horse, a barouche ap- 
pears. It has been chartered by two col- 
lege couples whose drinks have worn 
off. One of the young men solemnly 
walks along in the rear instead of rid- 
ing in the seat with his girl, At Thirty- 
fourth Street a big double-decker bus 
rolls ponderously off for Boston, its 
passengers visible in the lighted win- 
dows. “How’s that for a hearse?” says 
the traffic cop to a visiting friend. 
What few pedestrians are abroad 
seem uncertain whether to walk 
further. They yaw unsteadily in the 
light air. In Mallinson’s the golden 
elephant stands lonely and glum among 
bolts of crépe. At Brentano’s a piebald 





man gazes a long gaze into a window 
which contains fifty copies of one 
novel. The Fifth Avenue buses are do- 
ing well—everybody aloft to take the 
air, which smells strongly of gas from 
the bus ahead. A searchlight sweeps 
the sky over Madison Square. 

Below ‘Twenty-third Street, life 
ceases for several blocks. An artist from 
the Village brisks along, bound north, 
hatless, swinging a cane, full of art. 
Two young men in Kollege Kut 
clothes cruise south in an old sedan, 
looking for a pick-up. At Eighteenth 
Street they give the word to two girls. 
The girls walk on, averting their heads. 
A tired man in knickers passes, his 
golf clubs rumbling in the bag. At 
Hearn’s, an alcoholic person with cauli- 
flower ears points out a gateleg table 
to an imaginary companion. 
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Dime’s Worth of Radio 


N place of the nickel-in-the-slot 

piano many small restaurants, speak- 
easies, and similar establishments now 
have radios—if you don’t happen to 
know by experience. Dropping in a 
dime turns on the current and the out- 
fit then picks up music from the air for 
fifteen minutes. Proprietors get a per- 
centage of the receipts from _ the 
Automatic Radio Corporation, which 
distributes the things. “The machine 
has one meritorious feature the coin- 
operated piano lacks, a handle by which, 
even though the fifteen minutes have 
not elapsed, it may be shut off. 


The Bells 


HE chimes in the Metropolitan 

Tower and those recently installed 
atop the Consolidated Gas Company 
building in Fourteenth Street, nine 
blocks away, will not, in case you have 
been worrying about it, clash dis- 
cordantly. We are so assured by a 
gentleman connected with the Meneely 
Bell Company, makers of both sets of 
bells. 

The idea is that the two will supple- 
ment and enrich each other. It is a 
matter of tone color. Taking the 
Metropolitan chimes into account, it 
was decided to key the Consolidated 
bells a full note above the others and 
also make them lighter in weight and 
tone. Thus, the greatest bell in the 
Metropolitan Tower, which weighs 
seven thousand pounds, corresponds to 
B flat on the piano, while the largest of 
the Consolidated bells, weight five thou- 
sand pounds, is C. The other three 
bells in each set are similarly spaced. 
The Metropolitan’s E flat, F, and G 
bells correspond to the F, G, and A 
bells of the gas company. This com- 
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bination would not harmonize on a 
piano, but with these bells it’s all right 
because the two sets were cast to have 
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different tone colors and hence prac- 
tically nothing that might be done 
would make their simultaneous sound- 
ing discordant. We asked why it 
would not have been simpler to have 
made the gas company’s bells identical 
with those of the Metropolitan com- 
pany, and were told that this would 
have been simpler but that the gas peo- 
ple wanted to individualize their chime 
so that people would not say, “There 
goes the old Metropolitan again.” 
Both peals will play the Westminster 
Chime, or Cambridge Quarters as 
it is also known, composed by Handel. 


Pardon 


New York man was held up at 

the French border, coming into 
that country from Germany some few 
weeks ago. When a dignified customs 
officer went about opening his baggage, 
the American asked him to cease. The 
other raised his brows. ‘“‘You wear 
no gloves, monsieur,” challenged the 
traveller. It seems that there is a ter- 
ribly old customs rule in France that 
guards must wear gloves in han- 


dling personal effects. Nobody, ..~ o 


however, had ever been known 
to insist that this regulation be 
enforced. There was a scene. 
The guard besought his col- 
leagues to lend him a pair of 
gloves. It was a warm day 
and nobody had gloves. Even 
the chef de gare, who has every- 
thing, didn’t have a pair. There 
was a final excited little con- 
ference and then, with a flatter- 
ing word of admiration for a 


foreigner who knew his France so 
well, the guards in a body bowed the 
gentleman through without examina- 
tion. 


Snug 
ITH Old King Winter still two 


months away, a man named 
Blue has invented a device 
for closing the window 
\. without getting out of 
*\) bed. Thus the last major 
¥ problem of civilization 
.~ crumbles before science. 
mee Lewis & Conger have 
one of these window- 
closers installed on 
a window in the 
mezzanine, and 
we flew over there 
like a reindeer the 
minute we heard 
about it. 

A salesman, 
winking and 
chuckling to himself, led us to where 
the little article was concealed. It look- 
ed simple. A small alarm clock, painted 
battleship gray, was connected to a 
metal strap, screwed to the bottom of 
the window. (Thirteen-fifty com- 
plete, everybody.) The salesman 
cautiously approached. 
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“Now, let’s say you want to get up 
at seven-thirty,” he said. 

“Make it ten-thirty,” we pleaded, 
for we have always loved realism. 

“All right. Now, when you go to 
bed you open the window, like this.” 
He opened the window, like that. 
“Now you set the clock for ten o’clock, 
like this.” He set it. “Now you are 
lying in bed” (here he blushed faint- 
ly) . . . and we closed our eyes and 
held our breath while the little gray 
clock ticked out a few solemn seconds. 
Outside the snow was driving down, 
in bed all was warm and snug. Tchk! 
The clock spoke, our eyes opened, 
there was an awful moment of waiting, 
and then, with an easy fluttering 
sound, the window dropped lightly 
down like an autumn leaf. It was 
too much. We rolled over and 
went back to sleep, right on Lewis 
& Conger’s floor. 


HE Mr. Blue who invented the 
window-closer, we were told, 
lives in Pittsburgh, but is here at the 
moment in the Polyclinic Hospital, 
with stomach trouble. He is an en- 
gineer, about fifty, and has always 
hated cold floors on his bare feet. He 
invented machinery used in construct- 
ing the Hudson Tubes, before he took 

up bigger things. 
—TuHe New Yorkers 
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SNUBBING TIME FOR HIRAM JOHNSON 


HE better part of the campaign 

is now over, assuming for the 

sake of the argument that a 
political campaign has a better part, or 
even a good part. 

Neither of the candidates has yet 
snubbed Senator Hiram Johnson of 
California and until this is attended 
to the outcome of the election will be 
in doubt. It will be remembered that 
Hughes snubbed Johnson in 1916 and 
thereby lost the election. In 1924 
President Coolidge, who was averse 
to the presidency, pursued Johnson for 
several months with the intention of 
insulting him and thus gracefully los- 
ing the election, but Johnson was too 
smart for Coolidge and eluded him. 
Coolidge failed to affront Johnson and 
was elected by default. Davis carried 
Georgia because the voters in that state 
thought they were voting for Jeff 
Davis, instead of Edgar B. Davis, 
the man who was later to find solace 
for his defeat by producing “The 
Ladder.” 

There has been some talk of not 
snubbing Senator Johnson this year. 
While by no means an old man he 
is not getting any younger. He is 
twenty years older than he was eight 
years ago, having aged the extra twelve 
years during the one day following the 
news that Vice-President Coolidge, 
whose job he could have had, was to 
succeed to the office of the late Harding. 

Some political wiseacres think that 
Johnson should not be snubbed this 
year. 

“He has been snubbed long enough,” 
they reason. “Let him retire and give 
a younger man a chance to be snubbed.” 

However, Johnson is a_ powerful 
figure in the councils of his party in 
California, or the Bay State, as she 
is sometimes called. Hence the more 
cautious among the Republican strate- 
gists feared that if he were not snubbed 
this year he might become offended and 
bolt both parties. 


I N an effort to solve this knotty prob- 
lem of party politics the Republican 
strategists devised what has since be- 
come known as the Dawes Plan. This 
Dawes Plan was a kind of compromise 
whereby Hoover was to agree to insult 
Senator Johnson, while Smith was to 
agree to insult Senator Shortridge, the 
other California senator. Exactly the 
same snub was to be given to Short- 
The reason for 

for instance, 


ridge as to Johnson. 
that is obvious. If 


, 


Hoover affronted Johnson by tweak- 
ing his nose violently and telling him 
that his face was no treat, while the 
wily Smith fulfilled his part of the pact 
by merely rumpling Senator Short- 
ridge’s hair, assuming that the latter 
has hair and that it is rumpleable, 
Johnson would be greatly more insulted 
than his colleague Shortridge and 
would be much more angry at Hoover 
than at Smith. California, the Nut- 
meg State, would therefore go to Smith. 
But if each of her senators were in- 
sulted equally and impartially, Cali- 
fornia, the Old Dominion, would not 
know which way to go. This would 
result in a state of neurotic indecision 
which would roil her climate. In the 
meantime, Florida, secure in the 
knowledge that she was a Smith 
state, would watch the roiling of her 
rival’s climate with a great deal of 
that quiet, drawly cynicism which 

the Florida cracker displays when 
amused. 

Before the Smith managers 
could be approached on this mat- 
ter someone had another and, 
as he thought, a better idea. It 
was this: Why not insult the 
whole United States Senate 
and thus settle the problem 
for once and all? Smith 
could insult half the Senate 
and Hoover the other 
half. Or they both 
could insult all the Sen- 
ate. This plan seemed 
feasible but fell down 
when it was found 
that it is impossible 
to insult Senator Heflin of Alabama. 


HE campaign denunciation score 

to date is as follows: Smith has 
been denounced by Bishop Cannon, 
Mrs. Clem Shaver, William Allen 
Hearst, William Randolph White, 
John Roach Straton, Senator Simmons 
of North Carolina, and Dr. Somebody, 
editor of the Christian Something of 
Boston. 

Hoover has been denounced by 
Dr. Nicholas Murray Butler. 

Smith is therefore six up on Hoover, 
and even the Butler denunciaton may 
not count, because Miss Sarah Schuyler 
Butler, daughter of Dr. Butler and 
herself high in the Republican wam- 
pums, or party councils, has not de- 
nounced Hoover. As a result of this 
situation, they say that the Butler 
household is lots of fun these days, 








































“The Democrats had spread the word that 
Smith frequently mispronounced words.” 


especially at breakfast, when Mrs. But- 
ler often has to interpose and _ say, 
“Children, children, please! You'll 
get yourselves all excited.” 

To sum up: Miss Butler will vote 
for Hoover and her father will probably 
vote for Smith. The two votes will 
cancel each other, so the net result 
of the Butler denunciation, Hoover’s 
only really important denunciation, 
will be nil, or as those scallawags, the 
Restoration poets, put it, “Sweet Nil 
of Old Dr-ry.” 

Hoover, who is a sensible man at 
best, did not bank on having Bishop 
Cannon, Mrs. Shem Claver, or Wil- 
liam Allen White denounce him, but 
he had hoped to win the denunciations 
of Dr. Straton and William Randolph 
Hearst, realizing that no candidate who 
has not been denounced by Hearst can 


carry New York. 
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The Smith managers won another 
victory here. It is reliably reported 
[by those in the know, of course, be- 
cause we know from the Washington 
correspondents that when anything is 
reliably reported it is always either by 
(a2) a high official source, (b) some- 
one close to those in authority, or (c) 
those in the know] that a deal has 
been made between Smith, Hearst, and 
Straton. In exchange for the denun- 
ciations of Hearst and Straton, it is 
said that Smith has given them certain 
pledges. If Smith is elected and Hearst 
doesn’t double-cross him between now 
and election day by endorsing him and 
denouncing Hoover, Smith will appoint 
Hearst Governor-General of Guam, 
the island possession of the United 
States which derives its name from the 
old popular song, “Arrah, Guam, Yer 
Only Fooling.” Straton is to be 
civen a free trip to Rome with the 
promise of an audience with the 
Holy Father. 

The Hearst and Straton denuncia- 
tions are the two finest de- 
nunciations any candidate 
could bag and are always 
much coveted. Hearst owns 
more than a score of news- 
papers throughout the coun- 
try, which means that his 
denunciations of a candi- 
date are carried in all these 
papers and read by millions 
of voters who then go out 
and vote for the candidate 
Hearst has denounced. 
Straton’s denunciation car- 
ries with it, ipso facto, 

denunciation from UI- 
dine Utley, the child evan- 
celist at Calvary Baptist 
Church. 


OW, in our scrutiny 

of the succeeding 
phases of the campaign, let 
us also remember that re- 
cently, while homeward 
bound on a_ transatlantic 
liner, Paul Mellon, the son 
of Secretary Mellon and 
two of his Yale classmates 
—that is to say, Paul was 
travelling with his Yale 
classmates, he did not have 
three fathers—held a straw 
Vote, just the three of them, 
nd of the three votes cast 
two were for Smith. 


like a 


your best 
coffee. I 

This may be important, 
r it may not. Qh, it 
probably isn’t. It probably 





“7 could 
pound of 
can’t make 


good coffee 
so it has to be the very best grade. 


means nothing. Let’s take back 
what we said about remembering the 
incident. 

It must be admitted that Hoover was 
clever enough to circumvent Al Smith’s 
mispronunciation campaign. The Dem- 
ocrats had spread the word that Smith 
frequently mispronounced words. This 
was to gain the sympathy—and thereby 
the vote—of the vast body of citizens 
who mispronounce’ words, saying 
“pneumony” for “pneumonia,” “‘pres- 
tidigitator” for “prestidigitator,” and 
soon. ‘This is an old political dodge, 
basically the same as the one used by 
the backers of Abraham Lincoln and 
which not only gained him the presi- 
dency with great effectiveness but is 
still accepted as gospel truth by hordes 
of educated people. Reference is to 
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the legend that Lincoln was a rail 
splitter, born in a log cabin. Lincoln 
was really the son of Commodore 
Vanderbilt. He never had to split rails 
unless his fancy so dictated. 

Knowing all this, Hoover fore- 
stalled the Smith mispronunciation 
propaganda by coming out for mispro- 
nunciation himself. In his speech of 
acceptance he mispronounced seventeen 
words. Smith immediately met. this 
move by abandoning his mispronunc:a- 
tion campaign and pronouncing all the 
words in his speech of acceprance 
correctly. 

The next day the New Republic 
came out for Smith, H. L. Mencken 
called Hoover “the Republican party’s 
fat chance,” and in a remote hunting- 
lodge in Sussex, England, a_ blond 

young prince fell off a horse. 


| So began August of the eighth 


year of the Cerise Decade. 
—} RANK SULLIVAN 
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I—New FATHERS 


What is the best method of feeding 
a New Father? 

A new father should be fed carefully 
from a tall glass in which the whiskey 
has been raised to the proper tempera- 
ture by the introduction of cracked ice 
and cold mineral water. 


How often should a New Father be 
bathed? 

At least once daily, unless he is los- 
ing too much weight. 


What should a New Father weigh? 

From one hundred to three hundred 
pounds, It is generally customary for 
a new father to lose from twenty-five 
to fifty pounds on the day preceding 
the birth of the baby. After the baby 
is born he usually gains rapidly. 


W hat liquids may a New Father be 
allowed to have? 

Anything in the house, providing it 
contains alcohol. 


When should a New Father first be 
able to walk? 

Late in the afternoon on the day 
after the baby is born. 


2—PREMATURE FATHERS 


What is the difference between a 
Normal and a Premature Father? 
From one to three months. 


Has a Premature Father any advan- 
tage over a Normal Father? 

Yes. He misses from one to three 
months’ constant conversation about 
the same subject. 


3—GENERAL 


How shculd a Father be clothed? 

The limbs should be covered with 
woollen trousers, the extremities with 
socks and shoes. A 
new father sbould 
never be allowed to 
go out of the house 
without clothing. 


If a Father fusses 
just before the Baby 
is born what should 
be done to quiet 
him? 

A few soothing 
words, such as “Oh 
stop worrying!” or 
“Say listen, Fred— 
your wife isn’t the 


THE CARE AND FEEDING OF FATHERS 


“Just think of it—the 
specialist said he has a 





first one to go through this, you know,” 
are usually ineffective. 


What is Thrush? 

Thrush (or Sprue) is a nervous 
affliction which often affects New 
Fathers and makes them extremely 
restless. 


Should a New Father ever be picked 
up by his Grandmother, etc.’ 
This is not recommended. 


Gas and Colic. 


These are not recommended, either. 
4—MIscELLANEOUS 


How soon may a New Father be 
weaned from the bottle? 

With healthy fathers, the bottle may 
be given at 6, 10, 2:30, 3:30, 4:30, 


and every fifteen minutes thereafter. 


At what times during the day should 
the room be darkened? 

It is generally advisable to pull down 
the shades while the father is being 
bathed or dressed. 


Should the windows be left open at 
night? 
Not without insurance. 


What shou!d be done to prevent a 
Father from sucking his thumb? 

The thumb should be covered with 
some disagreeable preparation such as 
Paris green or shaving soap. 























mental age of ten weeks 


and he’s only a month.” 









How may a Father be taught not to 
bolt his food? 

A good sock in the eye is as effective 
as anything. 


When a Father cries continuous) 
for more than ten minutes, what i; it 
usually a sign of? 

That the laundry has not come back 
and he has no dress shirts. 


Are there any valid objections 1 
kissing a Father? 
Many. 


What should be done if a Father 
swallows a buttonhook or other foreign 
body? 

Another should be purchased im- 
mediately. 


What are the most common bad 
habits of New Fathers? 

Talking about the baby and exhibit- 
ing home-made moving pictures of the 
same. 


What about exercise? 
What about it? 
—DonaLp OGDEN STEWART 


SWIMMING ELM AVENUE 


This is like living under water, 
Under a deep, green-yellow gloom. 
Sabrina, Undine, Triton’s daughter— 
Fair girls who haunt the sea, in whom 
The tides have answer—see, I pause 
Under a frail green-yellow gauze 
And half recall how water was, 
Almost recall how water was. 

e —GENEVIEVE TAGGARD 















Awkwarp Guest: “How 


odd! It’s generally 


lilies, you know.” 


Q 
THE GREAT LADY AND THE GARDENER 


HERE lived one time a lady very fair 
And very great and very tender-hearted. 
One day a gardener with a royal air 
Brought flowers to her and hastily departed. 
She stayed where he had left her at the door, 
And the flowers wrenched themselves out of her slim 
White hands and fell, unheeded, to the floor, 
While she stood gravely staring after him. 
Tall as a king is when he wears his crown 
Was the new young gardener, and his hair was red 
As the evening sun, and his flesh was hard and brown 
As the good brown earth toward which he bent his head. 
Her cheeks were like white velvet stained with wine, 
Thoughts of past music seemed to stir her feet; 
How brightly for such pale blue eyes to shine, 
How fast for such a little heart to beat! 
She waited for the last of him to go 
Like a trailing, fading echo from her room, 
Then she powdered her flower-face as white as snow, 
And bathed the tips of her fingers in perfume. 
Lifting her skirts, she fluttered down the stairs, 
And risked her fragile shoes across the lawn. 
The sparrows circled round in happy pairs; 
Upon the grounds quaint flower-designs were drawn. 
The gardener’s little house stood at the edge 
Of her estate, and all around about 
Was built an evergreen protective hedge— 
A poor thing, though, to keep a lady out. 


She tiptoed down the narrow path and knocked. 

The door swung open and she started back, 

A little angry and a little shocked 

To learn that there was no apparent lack 

Of love in her attractive gardener’s life. 

“T’m looking for my gardener,” she said coldly. 

The humble creature trembled. “I’m his wife,” 

She said at last, and faced the lady boldly. 

The lady raised her eyebrows, and her smile, 

Though less than a knife, was yet a sharper thing 

Than the gardener’s wife had seen in a long, long while. 

The lady spoke, and her low voice had a ring 

Like the toll of a funeral-bell. ““And where is he?” 

She asked, “for I have need of him today.” 

The bewildered woman quivered helplessly, 

And struggled, but could find no word to say. 

Then suddenly the lady bent her head, 

And saw the dusky face and saw the eyes 

As smoky and as lustreless as lead, 

And to her own dismay and sweet surprise, 

She murmured far too softly to be heard: 

“T have no heart to rob one poor as you; 

To love whom you have loved would be absurd.” 

And gathering up her silken skirts, she flew, 

Gave no farewell but gracefully departed. 

Rarely have ladies lived compassionate 

As she could be, and few so tender-hearted. 

Of noble blood was she, and very great. 
—HeELENE MULLINs 
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THE REPATRIATION OF THE MINSTREL 


HE other day I went to dine in 

a restaurant where they had what 

is called a cabaret show during 
the dinner. In the course of this show 
a black-faced comedian leaped on to 
the little stage and shouted that he 
had lost his honey, lost his honey, 
and wanted to be taken back to Ala- 
bama.,. 

Nothing was done about it. But 
my own strong feeling in regard to 
that man was that if he wanted to be 
taken back to Alabama, some one ought 
to send him there. 

I realized that I have heard that poor 
fellow not once but numberless times, 
begging the public to send him back to 
Alabama. The price of a ticket to 
Alabama—no question of return—is 
only forty-one dollars. He doesn’t 
need a sleeper—he couldn’t sleep, he’s 
too restless—and he doesn’t need to 
eat because I gather from the song itself 
that all he wants is to get back: he’ll 
get fed when he gets there. 

I couldn’t see the man personally. 
But I wrote him a note. I said, “My 
dear sir, I gather that you want to get 
back to Alabama. I am all for it. 
You ought to be in Alabama. Let me 
know when you can start and I will 
make an appeal to the public for funds. 
You'll go all right.” 


HEARD nothing from him. But 

looking into his case has brought 
to my knowledge that, in addition to 
that man, there are hundreds of singers 
and minstrels who want to be sent 
back somewhere. 

Take the case of Virginia. Again 
and again I have heard cabaret singers 
plaintively begging to be “carried back 
to old Virginny.” Carried back, you 
notice in this case. ‘They have got so 
lazy and so enervated living up North, 
that they’ve got to be carried. ‘They 
won’t walk or even use the cars. 
Never mind, let’s carry them. With a 
little effort and organization we can 
sort them out and get them all carried 
to Virginia. 

But it seems that it’s not merely 
\labama and Virginia. There are 
some of them for nearly all points 
South: there’s a bunch for the Swanee 
River and a big crowd for their Old 
Kentucky Home if they can get the 
funds to start. It appears that if they 
can once get to their Old Kentucky 
Home they will sing one song and then 
it will be good night. That’s fair 
enough. 


The cases I have mentioned are 
those of native Americans—colored or 
white, Southern or Western. But 
in addition to these there are a great 
number of people all over the Uni- 
ted States and Canada who have 
come from European countries 
and who sing mournful songs 
asking to be taken back to 
them. 

The Irish are the worst. 
Wherever music is played 
and concerts are held you 
hear the Irish singing about 
Erin. The singers’ assertions 
are that they won’t forget 
Old Erin, that they can’t 
forget Old Erin, that they 
want Mavourneen to come 
back to it, and that they'll give 
anything for one sod of it. 

The fair thing towards the 
people would be to import a car- 
load of sods and let them have it. 
Or better still, accept their offer 
about Erin itself: they profess that 
there is somebody waiting for them 
there in a little home beyond the sea; 
all right—get them a special ocean 
rate, with no return, and start them 
off. But the trouble is that these peo- 
ple never really go to Erin, in spite 
of all that they sing about it. 





Mest distressing of all perhaps is 
the case of the Scotch. ‘These 
people are really suffering. I attended 
the other night a Scottish concert at 
which a singer, a responsible person of 
adult years, asserted that Maxwellton 
braes had such an attraction for him, 
coupled with the name of a Miss 
Laurie, that if he could only get back 
into one of these braes he would lie 
down and die. The opportunity here 
is too good to be lost. Somebody 
ought to take that man over to Scot- 
land, place him face down in a brae, 
and challenge him to live up to his 
promise, 


HAT is needed is that some sort 

of organization be formed, with 
characteristic American efficiency, for 
sending back home all the mournful 
minstrels who don’t like it on this side 
of the Atlantic. 

A little energy and inventiveness 
should soon begin to clear out this 
overcrowded continent so that there 
would be room to sit down again in 
Nebraska and Saskatchewan without 
overcrowding. —STEPHEN LEACOCK 
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OF ALL THINGS 


O settle a bet, who is the Demo- 


cratic nominee for President? 

The Herald Tribune sticks to the 
story that it is Boss Tweed, Heflin says 
the Pope, and Mrs, Willebrandt goes 
way back to Bacchus. 


Leopold and Loeb may be out of 
jail in seven vears. Just in time, bigots 
believe, to be the Democratic ticket for 


1936. 


For true art-lovers, the political 
campaign ended on the twenty-fourth 
of September. Nobouy will build a bet- 
ter cartoon than Rollin Kirby’s ““Tam- 
many!” in the World. 


American man has been traced back 
fifteen thousand years. At that time, 
our older readers will recall, the City 
Hall Post Office was considered way 


up-to-date. . 


Dr. R. A. Millikan estimates that 
the world has existed for a billion years 
and has another billion to go. And the 
coach, H. G. Wells, tells the world it’s 
got to do a lot better in the second half 
than it did in the first. 


This susceptible department is again 
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listing slightly to Hooverward. The LINES ON A ST. REGIS ROOF MENU | 
Grandoldparty certainly gave us the | 
ottest baseball finish in our mem- When you and I were young, Maggie, | 
ak And spent so much time inside ivy-covered walls 

‘ Discussing whether it were nobler to give up our lives to the Church 


Or go out and teach at the women’s college in Beirut, 

Little did we think that inside of twenty years 

We should be sitting one noon in an overcrowded restaurant 
Eating lobster Thermidor at two dollars and a half a portion 
And debating, over the din of a band playing largely for the benefit 


It is all very well for them to probe 
the baseball pool but the greater menace 
to law and order remains unprobed. 
By that we mean Kelly. 


* of persons not present, 
\imee Semple McPherson has been Exactly what should be done when the laundry loses a linen sheet. 
“standing on the brink of hell.” The —Bairp Lronare 


brink’s address, if you haven’t 
heard, is care of Montmartre, 
Paris, France. Sister Aimee is 
a Christian Montmartyr. 


Dumb driven cattle is what 
the voters are no less than this 
season. Mabel Willebrandt 
drives them out of the Republi- 
can Party by the thousands and 
Mayor Walker drives them 
hack. 


Casper Holstein, a rich, dark 
ventleman of Harlem, tells a 
thrilling story of his kidnapping. 


} 
no- . | 
nt? It sounds like a good plot for a | 
the colored movie. | 
says e 
z0€s = 

he president of Cornell ad- | 
vises the freshmen to get plenty 
of sleep. Courteous upperclass- 
t of men will direct them to the most | 
gots restful courses. 
for 2 
Something like a hundred 
tical thousand New York families 
urth changed apartments on the first | 
bet- of October in quest of a finer 
‘am- and fuller life. This 1s the cele- 
brated annual case of Hope vs. 
Experience. 
—Howarp BRUBAKER 
back 
ime, — | 
City ) 
way F 
One evening about a year ago 
a native boy fourteen years of | 
age came to Emmanuel Mission, 
that dirty and poorly clad. He reques- | 
years ted work. We decided to try him. 
1 the A few days later the boys saw 
1 it’s him smoking. They told him 
half such a habit defiles the body. He ; 
é mmediately crushed his pipe upon 
a rock, saying: “I will smoke 
no more.” One year later he was 
baptized—The Watchman Mag- 
ain azine, 





Quick work, we call it. 
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THE ADVENTURE OF THE BEHAVIORIST 


GREAT 

many things 

in life may 

have annoyed the 


discoverer of Be- 
haviorism. Many 
things do annoy 


him — including 
psychoana- 
lysts, university 
trustees, mothers, 
“psychological” 
novelists, Nice Nel- 
lies, ““The Greene 


most 


Murder = Case,” 
“The Bridge of 
San Luis Rey,” 


and practically all 
plays. But noth- 
ing annoys his ad- Dr 
murers quite so 

much as the fact that almost half 
a century ago Conan Doyle chose to 
call Sherlock Holmes’ liter: ary “feeder” 

by the name of Doctor Watson. It 
entails a lot of very undignified explain- 
ing for the disciples of the man -who 
te made one of the most striking con- 
tributions to philosophy since pragma- 
tiim. Doctor Watson himself doesn’t 
mind, Not so many 
cherished a butler who looked up to his 
master as the original colleague of the 
illustrious detective. 

A sense of humor is a very useful ad- 
junct to anyone studying the career of 
John Broadus Watson, A.M., Ph.D., 
LL.D., ex-Professor of Experimental 
and Comparative Psychology at 
Johns Hopkins University, author of 
“Behavior: An Introduction to Com- 
parative Psychology,” “Behaviorism,” 
“Psychological Care of Infant and 
Child,” “Ways of Behaviorism,” and 
now one of the vice-presidents and 
certainly the chief piece of 
the J. Walter Thompson advertising 
agency. A journey past a row of 
Spanish grill cages inhabited by high- 
placed executives and high- -price d copy- 
writers finds the Doctor sitting —in 
quite a private room—at a desk and on 
a chair which cost the agency more than 
half what Johns Hopkins paid him as a 
professor’s salary. For something in the 
neighborhood of a thousand dollars a 
week one of our most distinguished 
psychologists helps to popularize Pebeco, 
Pond’s Cold and Vanishing Cream, 
Odorono, Maxwell House Coffee, Ed 


years ago he 


show 








John B. Watson 


Pinaud’s Eau de 


Quinine, Baker’s 
Coconut, and Un- 
guentine. 


Doctor Watson 
was born in Green- 
ville, South Caro- 
lina, fifty years 
ago. He still re- 
tains a trace of the 
South in his speech, 
and more than a 
trace of Southern 
hospitality and 
friendliness in his 
manner. His ed- 
ucation included 
Greenville public 
schools, Furman 
University in 
Greenville, — and 
post-graduate courses at Chicago Uni- 
versity. 

Chicago gave him his first chance to 
experiment in animal psychology. While 
there his first notable laboratory work 
leading toward behaviorism got him 
into more unpleasant publicity than even 
the divorce which separated him from 
Johns Hopkins and threw him into the 
advertising game. This was a research 
with rats to find out what faculties, if 
any, guided them in learning how to get 
out of a maze and then in repeating the 
operation. Science said it was eyesight 
or hearing or the sensory nerves of 
nose and feet. So Watson blinded and 
deafened his rats and anesthetized their 
skins and put them into mazes and 
watched them get out just as expedi- 
tiously as the normal, thoroughly 
equipped rodents. Rats that couldn’t 
see, hear, or feel ran down corridors 
and turned corners—or bumped into 
walls if the corners were changed— 
just the way they had done before. 
Scientists thought that Watson had 
proved that the muscular-nervous sys- 
tem hasa memory. Life and the anti- 
Vivisectionists saw nothing but a cruel 
and needless experiment on living flesh, 
and so, in cartoon, article, and speech, 
they flayed him alive. 


were was one of the first Ameri- 
can scientists to grow tired of 
trying to learn about human psychol- 
ogy by experiments with baboons, and 
he was the first to turn systematically 
to those rudimentary humans called 
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babies. The Phipps psychiatric clinic of 
Johns Hopkins put the babies of th: 
maternity ward in his hands, and h¢ 
began to find out what instincts and 
psychological habits the human animal 
brings into the world with him, and 
what ones he gets wished on him by 
parents, nurses, and general environ- 
ment. Ultimately he decided that 
“man is born a squirming mass without 
instincts.” If you catch this mass at 
birth, “you can build almost any be- 
havior patterns into it.” Giving chil- 
dren fears, likes, and dislikes, moral 
and physical prejudices, he called “‘con- 
ditioning,” and he spent many years 
learning how to “recondition” children 
out of harmful psychological kinks. 

One of the striking ways in which 
Watson has reconditioned children out 
of fears is through food. He has fed 
a hungry child at the same time that he 
has shown it an animal of which it 
was afraid, and the child has stopped 
being afraid. “To Watson the alimen- 
tary canal—the sacred viscera of an- 
cient peoples—is the seat of the emo- 
tions. 

Watson says that a child is born 
with only three instinctive or uncon- 
ditioned reactions—fear at a noise or 
loss of support, rage at having its move- 
ments hampered, and love at feeling 
its skin stroked. Outside these things 
it comes into the world provided with 
no mental or temperamental instincts 
whatever. It inherits nothing but a 
body—no talents, no tastes, no phobias. 
Criminal “instincts” are instilled, not 
born, in a child, and instincts for beauty, 
too. Shelley might as easily have been 
a pickpocket as a poet. 

Behaviorism is thus a theory that 
sees mankind created free and equal so 
far as everything but a healthy body 
and a normal set of nerve cells are 
concerned. The misery of life is to 
Watson a compound of social condi- 
tions and the pernicious influence of 
parents. He would indict most mothers 
for “psychological murder,” and_ he 
says that the trouble with almost all 
parents is that they are greedy for the 
attention of their children. 

In the private laboratory of his fami- 
ly—or rather his two families, for he 
has been married twice—he has tried 
to condition his own children health- 
fully. One set includes a son of nine- 
teen, who is now a senior at Chicago 
University and “‘in love with love and 
athletics,” and a daughter of twenty- 
two, who married at eighteen but prom- 
ised her father not to have a baby until 
she was twenty-four. The doctor 
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favors birth control, and easier marriage 
and easier divorce, and very few inhibi- 
tions, if any. His second pair of chil- 
dren—two boys of four and six—seem 
to be getting along very well on the 
Watson plan. At least his neighbors 
in Malba, Long Island, think so. On 
the other hand, many a reader has 
been upset by accounts of how Watson 
tested out the jealousy of his own 
children by pretending to attack their 


mother. 


HEORIES and experiments such 

as Watson’s must _ inevitably 
rouse bitter antagonism. Watson him- 
self has managed to feed the flames. 
He speaks and writes brutally whenever 
his ideas are attacked, and some streak 
of the evangelical leads him into broad 
overstatement even while he admits 
that his experimental work has only 
scratched the surface. This, on top of 
his desertion of science for advertising, 





has made him and his behaviorism im- 
mensely unpopular with the majority of 
the men in his own scientific field. 

From the vantage point of a success- 
ful career in advertising Watson can’t 
find it in his heart to blame Johns 
Hopkins very much for firing him, in 
1920, when his domestic difficulties got 
so much publicity that the faculty 
couldn’t ignore them and still be a 
conventional American faculty. The 
separation from academic shades meant 
two months of considerable worry, for 
no other place of learning wanted to 
welcome a divorcé and a psychological 
iconoclast, At this point Stanley Resor, 
head of the J. Walter Thompson 
agency, came forward with a proposal 
that the doctor apply his scientific 
knowledge to the sale of commercial 
products, 

Watson spent a couple of months 
in the office, learning the ropes. ‘Then 
they sent him down the Mississippi to 
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find out where the most rubber boots 
were used, which ones, and why. Af- 
ter that he sold Yuban Coffee to 
grocers for seventy-five days. After 
thus making the acquaintance of the 
middleman, he learned about salesman- 
ship to the consumer by working in 
Macy’s. To get in he had to take a 
psychological test, and he says he passed 
it none too well. Any woman who 
bought groceries at Macy’s during a 
certain two months of 1922 may have 
heard Doctor Watson say, “Will that 
be all, madam?” 

After that Watson was ready to sell 
Baker’s Coconut, Pebeco, and Pond’s 
Cold and Vanishing Cream to the 
Great American Public. As contact 
man or go-between for manufacturer 
and copywriter he has shaped many 
sales campaigns along lines suggested 
by his scientific training. He has made 
glands sell tooth paste, and he has 
conditioned housewives and commuters 
into all sorts of prejudices about coffee. 

One of the most interesting things 


that Watson did during his six years 


in advertising was a laboratory 
research into cigarette smoking. 
With the aid of sixteen men 
and four women he proved 
that even the most hardened 
adorer of a particular brand 
of cigarette can’t recog- 
nize his favorite smoke 
when he is blindfolded 

or prevented in any 
other way from see- 


“My ing the label. 

dear, Though Wat- 
I son declared that 
simply no one could tell 
dow t a cigarette by 


understand taste alone, he 
women. believed that the 


constant use of 
any brand set up 
a habit in the 
smoker’s system 
—largely in 
4. Watson’s pet 
A ~\ spot, the ali- 
mentary tract. 
The smoker 
wasn’t likely 
to be © satisfied 
with any other 
cigarette. So 
Watson also tried 
to find out how 





long it would 
take to break a 
man’s brand- 
habit and get him 
changed over to 


















32 
a different smoke. One month’s en- 
forced smoking of a new brand broke 
the chains of the old. The psycho- 
logist himself started on Camels and 
ended up on Luckies at the conclusion 
of the experiment. 


ee hair is graying. He is 
medium tall and strongly built, 
and he watches his weight on the 
scales twice a week. He used to play 
golf and tennis, but now he has no time 
for any but his major sport, motor- 
boating. Saturdays and Sundays through 
eight months of the year he drives a 
twenty-six-foot, | two-hundred-horse- 
power Dart up and down the Sound 
at forty-three miles an hour. He 
doesn’t like automobiles, and refuses to 
drive one. As a relaxation from an 
eight-and-a-half hour day at the office 
he likes pound cake, bridge, and high- 
balls. He does a good deal of writing 
for magazines. He used to lecture at 
the New School for Social Research, 
and experiment on the behavior of chil- 
dren at the Hecksher Foundation. As 
a conversationalist he is equally good at 
home and at parties, and he dances as 
well as he talks. He is very fond of 


“Silly boy—of course 
yowre worthy 
of me!” 





good clothes and at Johns Hopkins he 
used to wear a morning coat on every 
possible occasion. 

He has a good sense of humor and 
is impervious to insult. No matter how 
fierce the invective heaped on him, it 
only brings forth a hearty chuckle. The 
invective is often very fierce indeed. 
The average father is proud of his 
heredity, and, if he has a musical son, 
he would rather think that his dead 
father or grandfather endowed the boy 
with a talent for music than that he 
himself built this talent into his son by 
precept and example. The average 


mother is revolted at the idea that 
she should not kiss or fondle her 
baby. Both father and mother 


object strenuously—and, they would 
say, instinctively—to Watson’s_ ex- 
periments with the emotions of babies. 
A year-old child holding a snake in 
perfect composure is no picture of bliss 
to them. 

An old-fashioned mother once left 
the room while a party was listening 
to one of Watson’s talks over the radio, 
and explained later that he was “a fool 
and an old crank.” The lady was prob- 
ably wrong, but Watson has the crank’s 
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ability to get into trouble. It is also th 
ability of the truth-seeker and truth- 
teller. During the war, for instance, 
when in the aviation personnel service, 
his frankness got him into a squabb| 
over whether spinning a man around 
in a cage proves anything about his 
sense of equilibrium in a plane. Watson 
thought nothing at all of the tests, and 
certain persons in the air division who 
had been sceptical all along asked him 
to make his report through them instead 
of through the medical division to which 
he was assigned. He did this, and his 
superior officer recommended _ that 
Major Watson be sent to the line. 
Until then Watson had had hopes of 
saving the government half a million 
dollars wasted on what he considered 
futile tests. 


wares reads very little these days 
outside science. He dropped 
“The Bridge of San Luis Rey” after 
twelve pages, and he recently wrote 
an article attacking novelists in general 
under the title “Feed Me on Facts.” 
He seems to labor under the impression 
that almost none of our writers 
pose themselves to observation.” They 
write well enough, better 
than ever before, but he 
charges them with “lazi- 
ness in making observa- 
tions and a _ scornfulness 
about the need of observed 
human material.” 

Watson, 
traces his own _ present 
healthy conditioning to 
two books. One freed him 
intellectually. This was a 
certain volume by Hume 
which said that nothing is 
fixed, final, or sacrosanct, 
and all facts are handle- 
able. Another freed him 
ethically and morally. 
This was Sumner’s “Folk- 
ways,” which demon- 
strated by some excursions 
into anthropology _ that 
one man’s meat is anothe! 
man’s poison and morals 
are a matter of geography. 
But, for all Sumner, 
Hume, and Behaviorism, 
Watson can’t get rid of 
something an old negro 
nurse wished on him. He 
is afraid of the dark. If h« 
is afraid of anything else, 
his career has failed to 
show it. 


oo 
e€x- 


however, 


—KENNETH MacGowan 
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SURPRISE! 


HE Nugents—J. C. and Elliott 

—rather discredited themselves 

with me last spring by that 
strong drama, “The Breaks.” In fact 
there were a few moments when I 
thought that to get me to their current 
offering, “By Request,” at the Hud- 
son, someone would have to throw a 
blanket over my head and yank hard 
at the halter. “By Request,” however, 
finds the Nugents back with comedy 
which wears a distinctly farcical ex- 
pression at times, and it is an ex- 
tremely pleasant if not very important 
play. 

It concerns a young Ohio news- 
paperman who’s been working in New 
York for a few summer months, and 
one discovers him in that fine flush of 
celebrity-meeting excitement so typical 
of newcomers to the city. Among the 
roup he has found is Claudia Wynn, 
bland blonde interested in his nice 
ingenuousness. He himself is enough 
interested in her to be put out when his 
wife appears and strikes a note of 
homely simplicity jarring to his group 
of near-somebodies. When they’re 
alone he and his wife indulge in a 
pretty authentically indicated quarrel, 
and finally his wife tells him to go 
away with his Claudia and get the 
sophistication he thinks he needs. ‘The 
last act takes place on a night train for 
Bar Harbor and is the story of his 
agonizedly embarrassed attempt to fol- 
low out her orders. 

The play has pace, some sense, and 
plenty of good gag lines. Both the 
authors and Norma Lee (Mrs. Elliott 
Nugent) are at their best in it. Verree 
Teasdale supplies the siren alluringly. 


a 


COs, at the Mansfield, 
was a furore—before it opened. 
The new Fields, Rodgers, and Hart 
show—with Helen Ford, Betty 
Starbuck, and George Hassell in 
the cast—was known to be _ based 
on Charles Petit’s novel “The Son 
of the Grand Eunuch,” which re- 
ted the resistance of that son and his 
fe to a plan that he should succeed 
father. Anticipatory lip-smacking 
s loud in the land. 
Well, the Rodgers music is good, 








SURPRISE! 
Helen Ford, Betty Starbuck, and 


George Hassell are a comfort to one 
all evening, and the Hart lyrics we'll 
consider later. 

The joke implied in my précis of 
the theme has become pretty tedious 
before the curtain is up ten minutes, 
and is practically intolerable before the 
evening is over. No one has thought 
it necessary to include any other. Dur- 
ing the proceedings, innuendo 
is rolled to a black grit. 

The plot of “Chee-Chee” 
reminded me of those things 
you have to wade through in 
Lit. IV to learn the stum- 
bling early stages of the 
novel. Picaresque is the 
term, I believe. One ad- 
venture after another. , The 
novelty in this case is that 
every adventure is the same 
as every other one. 

Moreover, everyone is in 
Chinese costume, which 
starts “‘Chee-Chee” out a 
little behind scratch as far as 
I’m concerned. That fact alone 
made me wish that the Messrs. 
Fields, Rodgers, and Hart could be 
psyched out of their Gilbert and Sulli- 
van complex. 

And now for the lyrics. All [’m 
going to do is quote one, from memory, 
and without comment, but I want Mr. 
Hart, who is responsible, to go and 
stand in a corner and think it over for 
a while. 

Oh Moon of my Delight, 

I’m gonna put a ring around you. 

You'll stay home tonight, 

Scintillating where I found you. 

When you were a crescent, 

You were soft as wool; 

Now you're effervescent— 

Maybe it’s because you're full. 

Moon of my Delight. 

If you'll treat me right, 

We'll have a satellite, 

Moon of my Delight. 

Besides those in the cast I have 
enumerated with gratitude, there is 
William Williams, who really should 
come under the heading of Gilbert and 
Sullivan complex, so long has he been 
associated with the Winthrop Ames 
Gilbert and Sullivan company. Mr. 
Williams’ acting always reminds me of 
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that old free-verse description of Henry 
Van Dyke’s poetry: 
A pulpit 
Slowly waltzing. 


HERE is no writer in America 
for whose works I feel the un- 
diluted respect I feel toward Ring 
Lardner’s. I'd like to take all the 
superlatives that have been offered 
‘Theodore Dreiser, Sherwood Ander- 
son, et cie., and lay them at his feet, 
but as they weren’t given to me maybe 
I'd better not. It is therefore with 
regret that I report “Elmer the 
Great,” which is Mr. Lardner’s first 
full-length play and is on view at 
the Lyceum, as not belonging in 
the big league. 
It’s a fairish 
play containing 
an excellent char- 


acter-study of 
Elmer Kane, a 
stubborn, con- 


ceited bonehead 
with a_ heaven- 
given talent for 
pitching a_ ball. 
The plot, while 
it concerns the 
inevitable attempt 
to corrupt the 
protagonist into 
throwing the se- 


—_——h, ries, has some 


pleasant turns, and is different in that 
he dumbly accepts the offered ten 
thousand dollars for a time. Never- 
theless, “Elmer the Great” strikes one 
as thin and slow. With the hilarious 
noise of ““The Front Page” ringing in 
one’s ears, it appears to be suffering 
from laryngitis. 

Mr. Lardner has avoided crowding 
it with impossibly frequent wisecracks 
and one wishes that he hadn’t been so 
conscientious. Quiet little plays are 
all very well, but somehow one doesn’t 
want a quiet little play with an entire 
baseball club in the cast. 

Among the highly successful scenes 
in “Elmer the Great” are Elmer’s 
choked, half-surly confession of love 
in the first act, and his speech into a 
thermolite which his clubmates have 
told him is a microphone waiting for 
a message from him. 

Walter Huston does superb work as 
the cow-licked, ungracious Elmer, and 
Nan Sunderland proved a masterly 
choice for his boss and sweetheart. 


T the Longacre, “Jarnegan,” by 
Charles Beahan and Garrett 
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Fort, is based on the novel by Jim Tully 
and is a jeremiad against Hollywood. 
“Jarnegan”’ is noisy enough surely, but 
most of the noise has a hollow sound. 

In it one sees Jack Jarnegan, ex-con- 
vict, ex-ditch digger, who has become 
an assistant director and been promoted 
to directorship. One watches his cave- 
man irresistibilities with various ladies 
in his company, but one knows that he 
respects and wouldn’t hurt little Daisy 
Carol, who has “‘star dust in her eyes.” 
Bernard, another director, is not so 
scrupulous and Daisy dies as the result 
of an illegal operation. 

Jarnegan’s directorial extravagance 
has by that time become annoying to 
his employers, so an attempt is made to 
oust him from his contract by means 
of the “morality clause,” using Daisy’s 
death as the excuse in the belief that 
he was responsible. 

In a Samsonian last act Jarnegan 
clears himself of the accusation, and, 
having re-secured his job, spurns it, 
to the dismay of the guests at one of 
Hollywood’s milder orgies. Jarnegan 
is going to set out on the road again 
to find beauty, and clean-living folks, 
and a milieu where a true artist won’t 
be begrudged a mere seven hundred 























“Look, Connelly & Levy does 


the plumbing, they says. Little do the 











and fifty thousand dollars which is 
necessary if he is to finish his opus as 
he had dreamed it. 

This could be pretty interesting if 
one believed that Jarnegan, as played 
by Mr. Richard Bennett, was sincere 
for a moment, but if ever I heard 
bluster, it’s the sound Mr. Bennett 
makes. He uses one bit of sartorial 
business the justification of which I 
should like to have explained to me. 

The poignancy of the play doesn’t 
jell either, for some reason, even with 
the moaning orchestras of Jarnegan’s 
studio pleading with one for pity while 
it is being most poignant. It is there- 
fore a sensational chronicle chiefly re- 
markable for the presence of Mr. 
Bennett’s daughter Joan as Daisy. 
Joan Bennett is the most breathlessly, 
ethereally—but don’t get me started. 


__—o War Sona,” by The Spe- 
wacks and George Jessel, at the 
National, begins as though it were go- 
ing to be the rousing story of an un- 
willing soldier who won the war by 
his gift of song, but it turns out to be 
just another one of those hard-luck 





















































public ever know that you and I and Jake 


and Mike does the actual creative work.” 
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stories which the Grand Old Race has 
loved to tell ever since the days of 
bondage in Egypt. Every now and 
then it buries its face in the footlights 
and is so overcome with sobs you think 
it won’t be able to go on. Had it been 
what I expected I should have mocked 
it, but enjoyed it a lot more. 

Clara Langsner plays the mother of 
Eddie Rosen, a song plugger. At the 
very sight of Clara Langsner’s tremu- 
lous, self-pitying face an audience al- 
ways begins to bay like a lost hound 
pup, and when one sees Eddie, who’s 
all bound round with a silver cord any- 
way, being drafted, you can just 
imagine. 

In the next act she’s dying offstage 
and Eddie, unable to go to her, because 
he’s just embarking for France, also 
learns that his sister is going to have 
a child of shame by one Bob Elkins. 
In the act after that Eddie is brought 
from the guard house (near the front 
lines) to attend a concert that his sweet- 
heart and best friend are giving in the 
entertainment hut, only to learn that 
they have been married. In the last 
act he sees Elkins in No Man’s Land, 
yells at him, and so both are captured. 
In a German officer’s dugout Elkins 
explains that he’s going to do right by 
Miss Rosen when he gets back to 
America, but breaks the news that Ed- 
die’s mother is dead. 

Through the first part of these tribu- 
lations George Jessel makes Eddie a 
droll, jaunty figure whom you hate to 
see get lambasted, but toward the end 
they’ve come in such quantities that 
you can’t get a sigh out of a carload. 
There are some incidental songs 
which are exactly the sodden kind | 
like, and George Jessel, of course, sings 
them better than anyone else could. 

" —CHARLES BRACKETT 


A CAT SEEKS ADVICE FROM 
THE HERALD TRIBUNE 


Dear Doctor: 

Tam a young cat and I like boy friends 
But I hate kittens. 

What shall I do? 


Dear young Lady Cat: 
In Numbers XXII 


We read of Balaam’s Ass; in 
Genesis 

Of Potiphar’s Wife, also of Adam 
and Eve, 

But the Lord is eternal, remember 
this 


When you say you dislike kittens. 
—GeEorGE A. KLINGER 
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AN INTERIOR IN THE MANNER OF 
THE ITALIAN RENAISSANCE 


MMORTALIZED by the beauty of its 
treasures, the Italian Renaissance 
remains in retrospect one of the most 
brilliant epochs in the history of the arts. 


( Unfettered by the ecclesiastical influ- 
ence of earlier times, genius flowered ir. 
that new-born freedom of creative spirit 
and seemed to touch artist and artisan 
alike... for even the humblest craftsman 


New York Galleries, Inc., Decorators 


wrought the simpler forms with 
exceeding skill, that they might fittingly 
accompany the great works of his masters. 


( Centuries have passed, yet that same 
spirit of unity between artist and artisan 
exists today—indeed, may be visualized 
in the furniture and related objects 
composed at these Galleries in a series 
of decorative ensembles. © GW ~Y 


Tea Cork Galleries 


INCORPORATED 
Madison Avenue, 48th and 49th Streets 


= CABINETMAKERS DECORATORS ANTIQUARIANS 
ARCHITECTURAL REMODELING 
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WANTED 
to fly over 
New York 
because I had 
trying to make myself air- 
If you are not air-minded 
invited 


been 
minded. 
these days, you never get 
anywhere. It’s like not being able to 
play bridge: women shun you. 

“T want to fly over New York,” 
I told the girl in the office at Curtiss 
Field. She was taking a phone call 
and waved me into a seat by the water 
cooler. 

“Hallo,” she said. “Yeah. He left 
yesterday. No, he ain’t been heard 
from.” Then she hung up. [ still 


wanted to fly over New York, but I 
took a drink of water. 

The phone rang again. 
Well, Pm trying 


“Hallo. Who? 


MY LITTLE CABIN 
MONOPLANE 


I didn’t know who Bill was, but I 
liked the name. All pilots, as far as 
I was concerned, could be named Bill. 
Nothing happened for quite a while; 
and then a drowsy man in a gray felt 
hat and a sack suit came along and 
said: “You want to fly over New 
York?” 

a 

He offered me a cigarette, and we 
walked out on the field, my assump- 
tion being that he was the man who 
was going to introduce me to Bill. 
We seemed to be walking toward a 
nice little cabin monoplane which was 
sitting on its tail over in one corner, 
its motor turning over. The man in 
the gray felt hat didn’t say anything, 
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to locate him for you, but I think he’s 
in the air.” 

Outside, a dozen planes were drawn 
up in line, motors idling. At intervals 
one of the motors would break into a 
roar. Tuning up. The telephone 
girl got up, advanced to my corner 
where there was a pencil sharpener. 
The pencil sharpener broke into a 
roar, right in my ear. I thought it 
was a plane. _[ still wanted to fly over 
New York. Half an hour went by. 
People wandered in and out. People 
made phone calls. People got drinks 
of water. Planes went up, came 
down. Finally a young man said to me: 
“You want to fly over New York?” 

WV es.”” 

“Well,” he said, “all right. Bill’ll 


take you.” 





See. 
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* A REPORTER AT LARGE 


but when we reached the plane hy 
opened the door, climbed in, and sat 
down at the controls. I thought }, 
probably wanted to see what it felt like, 
so I got in and sat down behind him, 
Neither of us said anything—just sat 
there. I removed my hat and laid it, 
with my morning paper, on the floor, 
It annoyed me a little to notice that 
the man in front of me had put his 
left hand on the throttle and his right 
hand on the stick. I thought that was 
going a little far. 

“Better not monkey with it,” | 
wanted to say—because, after all, the 
motor was running. 

“Shut the door,” said the man, in a 
drawl. I shut the door. The few 
moments that followed are blurred in 
my memory; my next clear impression 
is of the man in the gray hat. He 
had cut the motor, turned completely 
round in his seat, and was pointing with 
his thumb to where a remote and lovely 
earth was spinning in the sunlight four 
hundred feet below. ‘““That,” he said, 
“is Jamaica.” Then he started the 
motor again. 


HAVE not really had time to men- 

tion that there was a third occu- 
pant of this little cabin monoplane. 
Just before I had shut the door, a 
young man in a leather flying jacket 
had climbed in and sat down beside me. 
This strange unaccountable gentleman 
just sat there. He was one of thos 
vague people whose path crosses yours 
once in your life—people you meet in 
smoking cars, at fires, at banquets, and 
never see again. There he was, in 
his leather jacket, doing nothing. And 
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is one of Lady Curzon’s most captivating 
CCU- traits. 


Sat 
it enoune ug ul 
that te. 

his o - el on - ee - , ’ 
cht wee VISCOUNTESS CURZON’S Citékime Anglo Saton Beauly 
was 

KNEW she was one of the six most beau- _life is favorable to good color and a smooth 

7. tiful women in England! But when I fresh skin, you know. But this very fact 
the met the Viscountess Curzon at tea in the _ has the effect of making us English women 
blue-and-beige drawing room of her London _ take all the more care of our complexions.” | 
ina house she cast a spell —— She snatched the word “ How” gaily from 

fe y A soft fire threw its gleam on silver tea~ me. “[ just use a pure cleansing cream. 

“ig things; a low lamp cast turquoise shadows Made by Pond’s,” she said. “Then Pond’s 
d in upon a deep couch. From the latter, there Cleansing Tissues—they’re so soft—to re- 
sion rose to greet me the most bewilderingly move and absorb the cream. And every 

He lovely creature I had ever beheld. now and then I tone up my skin with 
otely As we chatted, the firelight playing on Pond’s Skin Freshener. Finally, I use a 
ad the rose-leaf contours of her cheeks, danc- smooth, light finishing cream— Pond’s, too.” 
ey ing in the blue pools of her eyes, warming Your skin, too, should know this way 
vel} the pale gold of her close-cropped hair, | to Joveliness. 
four thought to myself, “Her tall, blonde Anglo- 

a Saxon beauty, the proud, delicate moulding 
said, y a 

the of her face would have turned Queen Guine- 

‘ vere green with envy!” | 
A silver English voice broke my reverie. 
ie “What are you staring at?”’—naturalness 

C x | 

} 







lane. “You! Rude, I know,—but you -e be When Lady Curzon presented her daughter at 

a, 4 used to it! I was lost in your beauty! Court this year she was as dazzlingly young as | 

acket “Rubbish! A sensible American isn’t the débutante who curtsied by her side 

» me. going to break into verse over a creature 

nen Always, at night and after daytime ex- 
posure, cleanse your skin with Pond’s Cold } 

those Cream. The new Tissues, soft, ample, fine, | 

yours absorb both cream and dirt. 

et in Then, refreshed and cleansed, your skin 

and responds to the tonic touch of Pond’s Skin 

te Freshener, glows with new radiance! 

And A delicate film of Pond’s Vanishing Cream 


keeps your powder smooth and fresh for 

hours on end! 
Matt Coupon wit 10c—A generous 
trial package of Pond’s four delightful 
preparations awaits you. 


The beautiful Viscountess CURZON ‘mar- 
ried her cousin and united two branches of a 
distinguished English house. Lady Curzon, 
whots destinedtobecome one day the Countess 
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old enough to have presented her daughter 
at court this year!” 

“You haven’t ... she wasn’t . . . You, 
with your twenty-year old complexion . . .” 
I was incoherent in my disbelief. 

“T have... She was... It only stays 
twenty because I take marvelous care of it” 
—and the upward cadence of rippling 
laughter crinkled that cameo-clear face into 
a beguilingly crooked smile. 

‘nstantly she became serious. “English 


of Howe, is a fascinating, witty and spar- 








kling figure in the most brilliant gatherings Name —~-- 
of English society. Above, as she appeared Street___— 
representing England at the Empire Ball City : __ Seate 


given at the Albert Hall 


On Lady Curzon’ s 
dressing-table 
stand jade green 
jars of Pond’s Two 
Creams and Fresh- 
ener — guardians 
of the faultless 
complexion of one 
of England’s six 
most beautiful 
women 
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In days of old when knights were bold 
And fought grim fights with dragons, 
They failed to note that dragons float 
D. T.-wise out of flagons. 

Had they but known of Aquazone 

And made their knight-life easy, 

The fiercest fights would have, for knights, 
Been lotto and parcheesi. 





We are rather thoughtful, these days. 
Perhaps we aren’t so good as we know 
we are. Perhaps everyone doesn’t know 
exactly what Aquazone is—or else several 
people have been spoofing our corps of 
trained investigators. Anyway here are 
some of the answers to the question: 
“What is Aquazone?” 

“You know! It’s around Maiden Lane. 
The dead line crooks can’t cross unless 
they have a permit from the police.” 

“Part of the Argonne, of course. Got 
my Krox dee gair there.” 

“One of the bones back of the ear that 
is found when the body has been burned 
and proves he is a Bluebeard.” 

“Keeps the carburetor in place so it 
won’t fall off and jam that other gadget.” 

“Greek ladies wore it by order of Julius 
Caesar to show that they weren’t married.” 

“Tt’s the largest ship in the world with 
a swimming pool and tennis courts so you 
can get a drink there.” 

“The state of an insect between an egg 
and a caterpillar before it is the other 
thing that makes a cocoon and comes out 
a moth.” 

“That peppy guy whom they call Duces 
and rules Italy in a black shirt.” 


Gentlemen! Ladies! It is none of these 
things! Aquazone is the best of mixers, the 
most refreshing of all drinks, delicious, 
sparkling, the only mineral water supercharged 
with oxygen, the sure insurance against a 
headache the next morning. It is served at 
all good clubs, hotels and restaurants. For sale 
by the Busy Bee Stores, the Daniel Reeves 
Stores, Gristede Brothers, Charles & Com- 
pany. By most good grocers. Also druggists. 
You can get it from the nearest place by tele- 
phoning LEXington 5953, the number of 


THE AQUAZONE CORPORATION 
420 Lexington Ave, 





there I was. And there was the man 
in the hat. It all seemed like a mis- 
understanding. 


WAS just wondering what is the 

decent thing to say to a person in a 
sack suit and a gray hat who has made 
the mistake of taking an airplane up 
in the air, when the motor died again. 
The man in the hat turned around. 
This time I noticed that he was a 
very slight man and that he was chew- 
ing gum. “Let’s go to Coney,” he 
said. 

He was sitting with his wrist draped 
lightly over the stick, as a gentleman 
might rest his hand on a malacca cane. 
His left arm was resting across the 
back of the seat. The altimeter now 
read eight hundred feet, and we were 





going up rather than down. I won- 
dered whether he knew that. I 


wondered whether to tap his shoulder, 
point to the earth, and wink. Low-lying 
clouds were beginning to appear in the 
window. Watertanks and blocks of 
two-family houses were so far away 
you hardly minded them. My strange, 
silent friend in the leather jacket might 
do in a pinch, I thought. 

To pass the time away I began 
reading signs below. CYCLONE. PRU- 
DENCE BONDS. CAMELS. MAVIS. That 
was Coney all right. Well, I could 
use a Camel. I might even use a 
Prudence Bond. I could use practi- 
cally everything advertised, except the 
Cyclone. You don’t need a roller 
coaster when you have a man in a 
sack suit. From directly above, a Coney 
Island scenic railway looks peculiarly 
harmless, almost dull. And the world 
in general seems sadly beautiful, it is 
so soon to be gone entirely. 


LYING up the bay was to me a 

thrilling valedictory. Manhattan 
came out of the mist to greet me 
a spectral city, unbelievable. I began 
to have exalted thoughts about it, lofty 
cerulean thoughts. Here was the city 
I had loved! Here was the city of 
high intent, where big affairs fill the 
air, where men wander happy in the 
deep oblivion of crowds, the city you 
can’t say in words or sing in a mammy 
song—the gleaming spear-points, the 
drip from stars. A misty and majestic 
place. Here was I, cleaving its mist, 
leaning on its majesty. Yes, sir, high 
exalted thoughts! I could see it all 
now, vertical, yearning upward—the 
sea-carved rock, craning a thousand 
necks, strong as a thousand temples, 
weak as a single heart-beat—floating 






















in the nothing, a residual place, left by | 
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BRIDGE SET 


HE Sraxmore Fo p- 
@5 ING ARMCHAIR is the 
season’s biggest dis- 
covery for the hostess. If 
you would put your guests 
at their ease give them 
armchairs. Ask your 
dealer to show you the 
stunning new Perkin 
Roya design _ illus- 
trated above. 


A Guide : 
for the Hostess = 















To signalize the new 
day in folding fur- 
niture, Stakmore has 
published this valu- 
able booklet. Ask 


for a copy today. 


STAKMORE CoO., INC. 

200 Madison Ave., 

New York, N. Y. 
Please send me a copy of TRUMPS—with menus, 
suggestions for prizes, beverage recipes, and other 
valuable information for the hostess. Enclosed 
is 10c for packing and mailing. 
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[ae — the supreme perfume 

— so precious Lo t he heart of 
sophis sticated women with its roflec- 

ton of sublle luxury, of dine 
exgursiteness before which 


mere man bows with a 
thousand tributes. 
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WENTY- 

FIVE years 
ago, Packard adopted a distinc- 
tive style of hood and radiator 
design. Today, with all Packard’s 
expression of complete modern- 
ity, that design is still embodied 
in Packard’s makeup . . . and 
everywhere recognized .as the 
mark of a great motor car. 


For Packard has created an en- 
during style. You may purchase 
a new Packard Eight with full 
assurance that your pride of 
possession will not be diminished 
by radical yearly changes. 


Packard changes are slight be- 
cause Packard design in its 
essentials is that rare and happy 
combination of fresh modernity 
and graceful beauty. 


PACKARD MOTOR CAR COMPANY 
of NEW YORK 
Packard Bldg., Broadway at 61st St. 


and Broadway at Sherman Avenue 
(near 196th Street) 


BROOKLYN 
Atlantic at Classon Avenue 


PARK AVENUE PACKARD, INC. 
6 East 57th Street 


WEST END PACKARD CO., INC. 
Broadway at 106th Street 


PACKARD BRONX COMPANY, INC. 
696 East Fordham Road 
2110 Grand Concourse at 181st St. 


PACKARD 


Ask The Man Who Owns One 





a make-believe river and the molder- 
ing of anxious monsters. It was from 
this very city I had gone forth to find 
the sky and had found a man in a gray 
hat. 


HY can nobody look at a plane, 

not want to fly? Why can nobody 
look at a city, not want to make a poem 
about it? Does the confluence of seas 
and rivers start a mammy song? Why 
do I beleaguer the towers, pound on 
brick, want something with an epic 
sound? Who’s going to take a million 
colored pictures, sharp and complete, 
put them all together? Put them all 
together, they spell . . . . Blow me 
the horn from the river, roll me the 
drum from the street. What does 
that mean? Who said it was spectral, 
unbelievable? It’s all clear, under- 
standable, the whole thing under me 
like a plan: liners sleeping at their 
berths, liners starting out to sea, yellow 
“L” trains going their wormy ways, 
ferries crawling buglike, tugs trailing 
white smoke feathers, buildings lifting 
up toward me, not high enough to get 
me. The Woolworth Building, not 
high enough to get me. Its course 
through the red sky of October eve- 
nings I’d watched many a time. Now 
I am the lightning, it is the rod. The 
riverwater and the seawater, coming 
together, making the Woolworth 
Building. I am the thunder, the town 
is the echo. Shout up at me, folks; 
Pll never hear you. 

Only the sky and a man in a gray 
hat for me! There’s the Berengaria! 
There’s luck! Spit in the smokestacks. 
Three black coal-holes. Never could 
hit them. “Shortly before leaving 
town the young man. spat thrice, 
down the stacks of the Berengaria.” 
This is an antic death, this is a fitting 
end. 

It’s nice to look down on something 
—always down. A man’s last look 
should be down on something. There’s 
Broadway, the diagonal heretic, the 
staff of the mammy song. ‘There’s 
Central Park—pasturage, folks. Get 
pastoral, down there! 


HE man in front of me had not 

moved. Only his jaw moved; 
he was still chewing. I could not see 
his eyes, but I thought of them as 
closed. The man beside me had lit a 
cigarette. Over Hell Gate the engine 
stopped. 

“Tell you what we'll do,” said 
the man in the hat, turning around 
in his seat and looking at me. 
“We'll make a big circle and then 
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IMAGINE 


IF YOU CARN 


ditions if you 
can, jewels that might have 
graced the sceptre of Lorenzo 
the Magnificent . . . rich gems 
in daringly colorful combina- 
tions . . . semi-precious stones 
in striking, modern settings. 


There—you have imagined 
just some of the things that 
you will find in this most un- 
usual jewelry store. Unusual, 
too, are the delightfully mod- 
erate prices. Those you will 
have to see for yourself. 


Frosted crystal pendant 
with jewel flowers of 
carved carnelian, ame- 
thyst and Marquise dia- 
monds, illustrated above 


(Established 1856) 


Schumann Sons 


| clewelers Inc. 
15 EAST 53% STREET 
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The Legend 
of the King and the 
Dervish 


A synopsis of an ancient legend from 

the Arabian Nights as used for the 

subject of illustration on a gold toilette 

set, designed in Paris in the year 

nineteen hundred and twenty-eight, 
by the artist, Makovsky. 


the bird, possessed of the spirit of the 
king, pronounced the words and 
passed into the dog’s body, leaving 
the bird lying dead in the golden 
cage. When Zemroude saw that the 
beloved swallow was dead she cried 
aloud in sorrow,and soon the dervish 
came and asked the cause of her grief. 
The queen swore an oath that she 
could not live without the bird; that she 
would certainly kill herself if he were 
not restored to life. Whereupon the 
dervish proclaimed that it was in his 
power to do this, and repeated for 
the last time the words of the secret, 
so that instantly the bird came to life 
and the dervish dropped dead upon 
the couch. The king who was now 
in the dog’s body, repeated the words 
also, and so at last came again into 
possession of his own body. Then 
Straightway he arose and went to the 
cage and killed the bird who was 
really the treacherous dervish. 

Zemroude (being only a woman 
and not privy to the awful secrets of 
philology and magic) could not un- 
derstand. She asked questions contin- 
ually for the next twenty years, which 
were all the years that they lived hap- 
pily together in the castle. 


A young king lived happily with his 
queen, Zemroude. One day a wan- 
dering dervish arrived at the court 
and soon became the favorite of the 
happy sovereign. Of course everyone 
concerned (excepting only the king 
himself ) could see that the dervish 
had conceived a passion for Zeme 
roude, and schemed for her favor. 

It came about that the king and 
his favorite were hunting together in 
the deep forest. The dervish told of 
how he had traveled everywhere in the 
world, and had seen strange things 
and judged them. He related how in 
the distant Indies he had acquired the 
fabled secret that made it possible to 
pass into the dead body of another 
being, so that the dead rose up again 
to life, possessed of the spirit of him 
who had spoken the words. In very 
truth it was a secret strange and ter- 
tible beyond any other in wizardry, 
and the king was straightway taken 
with a desire to try the magic. 

Coming upon the body of a dead 
hind, the king pronounced the magic 
words and at once the hind sprang up 
intolife. Butthe perfidious dervish also 
repeated the magic in order that his 
soul might in turn pass into the body 
of the king. And, having accomplished 
this treachery, he straightway returned 
to the castle and to the arms of Zeme 
toude; and the queen never sus- 
pected that her foolish husband was 
now but a hind in the forest; that he 
whom she welcomed so lovingly to 
her breast was none other than the 
dervish in possession of the king’s 
body. 

Then it came about that the king 
happened upon the dead body of a 
tiny swallow, and remembering well 
the magic, repeated the words and 
passed his spirit into the body of the. 
bird. Then he sang so sweetly before 
the window of the queen’s chamber 
that Zemroude ordered that the swal- 
low be caught, and put into a cage of 
gold, and brought to sing in her bed- 
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gold, with inlaid designs of mother 
of pearl, gold and turquoise, the work 
of the artist Makovsky... 


The set comprises eight individ- 
ual pieces with inlay: Mirror, hair- 
brush, a powder box, two salve jars, 
a clothes brush, a hat brush and 
pin tray; and ten additional pieces 
without inlay... It is the only cre 


ation of this kind in existence, 
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The queen also possessed a little 
dog that was her constant companion 
in the privacy of her bed. One day 


the dog grew sickly and died. Then | 
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SCENTED 
PERFUME 


DELICATELY {2 
BUT NOT A 


Se sure a safeguard is Farina’s Red Crest 
Cologne, that you may readily dismiss 
any unhappy thought of perspiration odor. 


For three centuries this, the true and 
original Farina Cologne, has been the 
favorite precaution of fastidious Europe. 


Women find Farina’s Red Crest Cologne 
a gentle astringent that makes lovely skin 
all the more exquisite . . . a lotion that 
stimulates after the bath... and a general 
toilet complement of infinite usefulness. 


Men exult in its soothing effect after the 
shave, enjoy its luxury as a rub-down after 
bathing, and find it indispensable as a 
general refreshant. 


Obtainable at drug, specialty and de- 
partment stores. Glass bottle, 4 oz., $1; 
wicker bottle, 6 o0z., $1.75; 12 oz., $3; 
24 oz., $6. 


Sole Distributor for U. S. A. 
Geo. Borgfeldt & Co., 111 E. 16th St., N. Y. 


Look for thee Red Crest 
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RED CREST 


COLOGNE 


BATH SALTS BATH POWDER 








| blue grandstands. 


go back.” ‘The motor started again. 

After a minute or two I noticed that 
the man, although still relaxed, seemed 
to be doing something with his hands. 
So I peered over his shoulder. He was 
cleaning his nails—dreamily digging 
the nails of his right hand with the 
nails of his left, a pensive figure, airily 
buoyant. 

Landmarks were beginning to ap- 
pear. I knew Meadow Brook by its 
Hangars. So we’re 
back, eh? There’s a piece of luck for 
you! Maybe it’s not luck. Maybe 
this guy has on a helmet under his 
hat. More hangars, off to the right. 
Other planes are doing it, why can’t 
we! 


NSTEAD of descending we began a 
steep climb. I didn’t really care. The 
clouds were low and we soon lost 
sight of earth. I didn’t care about that 
either. Occasionally, through holes in 
the white banks beneath, the lost con- 
tinent was discernible—a sketchy, for- 
gotten place. Perched up in the lonely 
blue regions, my man underwent a 
strange transformation. After having 
neglected the stick for so many miles, 
he now began doing everything with it 
that there was to be done. Forward, 
backward, sideways. I didn’t really 
care. A series of dives through holes 
in the clouds is a beautiful experience, 
whether it is a man’s last sunny morn- 
ing of life or not. Gray hat or no 
gray hat, I began to enjoy it: the gilded 
cloud linings, the upward tumbling 
earth, the singing wings, the seat slip- 
ping out from under me and pressing 
up again, the complete drunkenness 
of the antepenultimate moment. Then 
I saw telegraph wires and brown earth 
jumping along beside the window, and 
felt a bump—and there we were, right 
where we’d started. The man in the 
hat got out and walked away; just 
got out and walked away. 

I picked up my morning paper and 
my own hat. Shyly I turned to the 
young man in the leather jacket. “Do 
you happen to know who that is?” I 


asked, pointing to the disappearing 
figure. 
“Don’t you know!” he replied, 


cr 


reverently. That’s Bill Winston. 
That’s the guy that taught Lindbergh. 
I’m a student; that’s why I came 
along.” 

We shook hands. 

“Glad to have met you.” 

I caught the 12:03 back to town, 
and found everything much the same. 
I am air-minded now, and very popular. 


—E. B. W. 
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From the first smoke in the 
morning to the last one at night 
is a long smoking day—far too 
long to expect your mouth to 
stand up without a bit of help. 

It takes but a little effort to 
give your mouth that help and 
you'll be surprised how much 
more pleasing your whole smok- 
ing day will be if you start the 
morning with a thorough brush- 
ing with Squibb’s Dental Cream. 

Squibb’s not only freshens 
your mouth then, but it also 
keeps on working long after 
you use it. The minute grains 
of Milk of Magnesia deposited 
in the mouth crevices constantly 
fight any tendency to fuzziness 
or irritation, and keep the 
breath sweet. 

If that last puff isn’t every 
bit as good as the first, use 
Squibb’s Dental Cream morning 
and night. Then let your smok- 
ing taste judge the difference. 
40c at any druggist’s. 

Copyright 1928 by E. R, Squibb & Sons 
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Night hides in scented mystery 
the bold who plan love’s piracy 
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LE PIRATE 


\ A Parfum by Lenthéric 


\ The recognition that is Lenthéric’s among the aristocratic 


i women of France is not a social whim. To thema per- 
fume must be a fragrant flowering of the very art of 
living —a delicate alchemy to quicken the emotions. 
Such a fragrance is Le Pirale. Delicate—yet purpose- 
ful. Decidedly it is not naive. Rather it is as intent 
as black-eyed Spanish love. Intent—but with irre- 
pressible caprice. Le Pirale is a triumph of the per- 
fumes of that ‘‘Composer in Fragrance’’ Lenthéric— 

4 bold and irresistible... Le Pirale—like all Lenthéric 
perfumes—serves its ‘‘devoir’’ as unsuspected back- 
ground to visible beauty. It creates for a lov ely 

+ womana garden of invisible flowers... Like all 
i Lenthéric perfumes, Le Pirale possesses a price- 
less secret — it lasts, fresh and delicate, like 

growing flowers .. . In leading shops as well as 


in the Savoy-Plaza Salon of Lenthéric. 


Lenthéric. Paris 


Parfums. FIFTH AVE. AND 58TH ST., NEW YORE 
, 
245 RUE SAINT-HONORE, PARIS, FRANC! 
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POLO 


Early Goals are Best—Al- 


most a Goat—Two Heroines 


HIS fellow Jack Dempsey set a 

style for sport in this country and 

it’s a pretty good style. A great 
deal of its worth lies in its simplicity. 
The plan is to walk right out at the start 
of things and begin slamming away 
without so much as an exchange of 
greetings with the other fellow. United 
States polo teams have found it an ex- 
cellent way of starting International 
matches. 

The opening game of the long-de- 
layed and much-argued-about Argen- 
tine series was won by a last-minute 
goal contributed by Averell Harriman 
and Miss Buck. ‘That is, this goal re- 
ceived the headlines and the spotlight. 
But the goal would not have been 
worth a second thought if it had not 
had those six others to stand on. 

In the first game of the series against 
the Army-in-India in 1927, the United 
States forces went to work immediately 
and obtained immediate results. In 
the second game they did the same 
thing. They scored three goals in the 
first period of that year’s second match 
and they won by that margin. 

This year there were two goals in 
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the opening period and both of them 
were extremely valuable. Until some 
means is found of making visiting teams 
start things earlier than the second peri- 
od, the United States is going to be 
hard to stop at all. 


OMEONE with the time and the 
ability—perhaps Gene ‘Tunney 
when he gets around to writing— 
might build up quite a nice piece on the 





Z 

4AM For 

similarity between Tommy Hitchcock, 

Jr., and Jack Dempsey. Both have 

the elemental appeal to the crowd and 

both obtain their results in precisely the 
same way. 

When Dempsey entered a ring in his 
faded old sweater, the crowd would 
stand and welcome him, excited and 
roaring with the mere sight of him. 
When Tommy rides out on the field on 
his piebald ‘Tobiana, the crowd rises and 
greets him in exactly the same way. 
They say that Dempsey never heard 
the crowd and the same thing is 
true of Hitchcock. Both have the same 
terrific, almost brutal concentra- 
tion; an aching desire to get about the 
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When the calendar 
says “Shoot!” 














Berore the crack of the first 
gun, the game and the birds will be 
there — waiting for you. In the gray 
mist at dawn over a New Brunswick 
bog, a bull moose will challenge the 
world. There'll be woodcock in the 
alders, grouse in the birches and the 
ducks and geese soon will be winging 
South in airplane battle formation .. . 

The safest, surest prelude to a happy 
hunting trip is a visit to the shop 


“where the blazed trail crosses the 
boulevard.” Here you will find the 
correct clothes and equipment for you 
whoever you are and wherever you 
shoot. Woven and tailored into our 
shooting clothes is all the comfort and 
convenience that only knowledge of 
the sport itself could create. 

Come and talk over your shooting 
plans with us and all the things you 


need, 


Abercrombie & Fitch Co. 


THE GREATEST SPORTING GOODS STORE IN THE WORLD 
MADISON AVENUE & 45 STREET, N-.Y.C. 


A & F Monogram Shot Guns 
Westley Richard Shot Guns 

All American Makes Shot Guns 
Foreign & American Made Rifles 
Purdey Shot Guns » Gun Cases 


Duck Decoys + Game Calls 
Ammunition ’ Shell Boxes 
Hunting Coats » Hunting Shirts 
Hunting Breeches « Moccasins 
Hunting Sweaters - Hats & Caps 
Boots and Shoes * Socks 


Shooting Goggles ¢ Field Glasses 
Luncheon Boxes +» Duffle Bags 
Hunting Knives » Dog Whistles 
Hunting Dog Collars » Compasses 
Dog Crates » Wrist Watches 





Rha eetaren, aidtiniemmnraie = emer 
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SCOTCH 


MISTS 


; on sturdy Scotch 
cheviot topcoats for Fall 
that are wetproof as well 
as good looking. And, 
like so many good things 
in Men’s clothing, Scotch 
Mists* are exclusive 


with us. 
*Reg. U.S. Pat. Off. 


$OO—S65 


> 


focers Deer 
COMPANY 


New York + Boston 

















] business at hand and have done with it. 


When Tommy, sweating and tired, 
climbed from his pony at the end of that 
opening match he said simply: “I’m 
damned glad we won.” In that first 
reaction at the close of the fight there 
was the essence of his viewpoint on 
matters and a vivid explanation of why 
he is today the greatest polo player of 
the world. 

That was not a particularly graceful 
phrase for the winning captain, and 
afterward he embellished it a bit. But 
it was as natural as his riding. Hitch- 
cock plays always to win. 

Hitchcock has never been defeated in 
an International series and he has 
played on mighty few losing teams. 
When the time comes that he is on los- 
ing sides, it will be interesting to see 
what his reaction will be. There was 
some indication of it during the test 
games when various United States 
teams were being defeated. Hitchcock 
began riding all over the place, trying 
with a fine frenzy of desperation to 
change things, and playing as in- 
different polo as it is possible for a 
genius to turn in. 


—_— GUEsT, at twenty-two 
years of age—just one year older 
than Hitchcock was when he made 
his big-game début—was a good part 
of the reason for the success of the 
United States at the start of this series. 
He played about as good a game at 
back as he had ever played in his life, 
and his tremendous hitting from back- 
field counted as much as anything else. 

Yet there was one spot in the last 
period where the youngster stood right 
on the brink of gaining for himself the 
distinction of being the goat. There 
came an Argentine attack right in front 
of the goal after Harriman had made 
that seventh score. Guest elected to 
gamble and meet it to go on through. 
He missed the ball with a good old- 
fashioned windy. 

Out from the pack came the small, 
bespectacled Arturo Kenny and the 
ball rolled calmly to the direct centre 
of the United States goal posts. Kenny 
raised his mallet and started his swing. 
His mallet came down in the arc and 
just as the blow was to come, the ball 
took the tiniest little hop. Kenny’s 
shot went wide and Guest was still 
among the heroes. 





HERE were two heroines present 
at the festivities. One was a slim, 
beautifully colored bay mare called Miss 
Buck and the other was a big racehorse 
named Belle of Mexico which has been 
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PICURE in harmonies that you 
are, Vincent Lopez, it did not 
surprise us to see you indulging 
in the epicurean delights of a 
Caviar Sandwich a la Reuben. 
Like music, like man—always the 
true gourmet! Butthen, whocould 
resist a Reuben’s Caviar Sand- 
wich! ... the genuine Beluga, if 
you please—with its inimitable 
appetizing smack... and spread 
lavishly, true Reuben’s style! 
_ » » 
OR a moment, Marie Saxon, 
your blonde petiteness re- 
called joyous memories of ‘*Merry 
Merry” and “*The Cocoanuts”— 
then we came to earth abruptly. 
We found ourself telling you that 
your “Chicken Tetrazzini’ con- 
tained, among other cherished 
ingredients, tender chicken .. . 
mushrooms .. . spaghetti... 
tongue.. . intriguingly, creamily 
blended. How quickly, we noted, 
we slipped back to our cherished 
theme: Delicious food, temptingly 
prepared, appetizingly served! 
» » ~ 
Ast there, “‘Cap’n Andy” !— 
beg pardon, Charles Winn- 
inger. We could almost hear you 
saying, as you squared away for 
Eggs and Bacon Reuben style: 
**Now I can take it easy—‘Show 
Boat’s’ tied up snug on the Sixth 
Avenue Levee for the night... 
mmmmm!...bacon’s got a grand 
spicy tang to it... eggs look like 
two golden dawns... ah! that’s 
not coffee—that’s a benediction!”’ 
We say we almost heard you, Mr. 
Winninger — but then, don’t 
actions speak louder than words? 


REUBENS 


Always Open: Breakfast ;Lunch- 
eon; Dinner; After Theatre 


Madison Avenue at 59th 
Broadway at 8lst 


Philadelphia: 


213 So. Broad . 
Street a sandwich to 
anattonal institution 
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COLLAR 
is STARCHED! 








et i 40 pliant, so 

eather-light, that it 
FEELS a Well as it looks 
Looks as Well as it feels 





OLDEN ARROW has frankly 
taken well-dressed Manhattan 
bystorm. Especially young Man- 





hattan: Mr. Eustace Tilley’s bright young 


men. Golden Arrow was for them... . LENOX | 


Though Golden Arrow is fully starched, you can 
tie it in a knot, untie it, put it on, and wear it! 
(That’s how the Arrow salesmen demonstrate it.) 


Fed up, they were, with barely getting 
by in a soft collar that always went off 
the reservation at the wrong time. 
Golden Arrow is starched. A texture as 
* fine as beautiful starched linen, but } A 
feather-light—pliant. If it’s “incredi- | 
ble,” so were radio and aircraft. If it’s 


self-effacing, and well-bred, and alto- 
gether perfect, the honor of your pat- 


© 
ronage more than compensates the $ 
makers—Cluett, Peabody & Co., Inc., of Troy, New York. 35 cents 3 for 1 














Morning 


Clothes 


are 
indispensable 


It profits a man not at all to 
have thirty sack suits if the oc- 
demands 


casion a cutaway 





We will be glad to show you ma- 
terial for Morning Clothes, or other 
clothes, by appointment, at your 
home or office. Phone Vanderbilt 
3057 and tell us when to call. 


TAPPEN AND PIERSON 











Format day garb is the 
morning coat. This rule is as iron- 
clad as the one which states that 
the dinner coat is to be worn in- 
formally in the evening. Without 
morning clothes one is obliged to 
forego entirely attendance on for- 
mal daytime occasions, or else car- 
ry disregard for convention to a 
point where it becomes ludicrous. 
A man who expects to ride to 
success in these days knows bet- 
ter than to handicap himself by 
imposing any limitations. Impor- 
tant business and social contacts 
are apt as not to lurk in corners 
at formal receptions. Morning 
clothes are a necessary invest- 
ment for the successful man. 


The morning coat is a garment 
which you will, perhaps, wear for 
years to come. You will wear it 
only when you wish to appear at 
your best. Exceptional tailoring 
alone can produce clothes which 
will give satisfactory results un- 
der these conditions. Tappen and 
Pierson’s morning clothes are tai- 
lored by hand-craftsmen whose 
painstaking workmanship results 
in clothes which will stand time’s 
severest tests, fit precisely and are 
completely authentic. 


607 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK CITY 
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trained to polo. Harriman rode Miss 
Buck for three periods and Guest rode 
Belle for three. Only one horse in 
the 1927 games went that long, the 
ill-fated Gay Boy which was after- 
ward to be killed by a falling airplane 
as he stood in his stall at the Meadow 
Brook Club. 

Just two years ago, a Major E. 
Fitzgerald was serving in India with 
His Majesty’s forces and playing a bit 
of polo. Among his horses was a bay 
mare of good blood which went very 
nicely with him. The Army-in-India 
decided to come to the United States. 
They cast about for ponies and each 
of the playing officers suggested his 
best. 

Fitzgerald lent the mare, and she 
came to this country, more or less ig- 
nored by the other players of the team 
until Pat Roark joined them from 
England. Roark played Miss Buck 
in a way which caught the eyes of the 
United States watchers. She joined 
the famous Harriman stable via auction 
and this year has been his best mount. 
Everything he has spent for her was 
paid back when she stayed away from 
the frantically pursuing Johnny Miles 
in that last-period victory run. 

A few years before all _ this, 
some unknown shoestring racetrack 
chap was stranded in Mexico and 
left behind him, to pay off a debt, a 
chestnut plug that had won a few races. 
Soon afterward, Godfrey Preece wan- 
dered into Mexico looking for ponies. 
His eye lighted on this horse and he 
picked her up, perhaps for a song, per- 
haps for more. Anyway, he traced her 
ancestry, found her a thoroughbred, 
and trained her to polo. Last year 
Guest, trying hard for the big team, 
bought Belle of Mexico for $7,000. 

—MAarTINGALE 


Mrs. Anna Johnson, of the Harrisburg 
School of Beauty Culture, will leave the 
latter part of the week for Boston. She 
will address the convention on “The Im- 
portance of the Use of Correct English 
in the Beauty Parlor.” Mrs. Johnson 
will leave Boston about the first of Sep- 
tember.—Harrisburg (Pa.) paper. 


Much as she found it. 
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THe ARGUMENT £53 END E D-: 
before it begins 


ELECTRIC SET 










(without tubes) 


HE 1929 Atwater Kent all-electric set 

is universally accepted, just as its prede- 
cessors have been. 

Thousands going into homes every day. Thou- 

sands of messages coming back: “The best radio 

Atwater Kent has ever made; the best we have 


ever heard, regardless of price.” 


You have only to try it to see why it is so far 
in the lead. You have only to talk with any 
owner to see what pleasure it gives, 

Batteryless house-current operation, at a frac- 
tion of a cent an hour. Clear, consistent recep- 


tion. More power—more than you'll need. 











“RADIO’S TRUEST VOICE” 
Atwater Kent Radio Speakers: Satin 
finished. Models E, E-2 and E-3, 
same quality, different in size. Each *20 


4720 Wissahickon Ave. 
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Model 40 A. C. More powerful, 
more sensitive. Two-tone satin 
finish. FuLL-viston Dial. Requires 
six A. C. tubes and one rectifying 
tube. For 110-120 volt, 50-60 
cycle alternating current. $77 
(without tubes). 


Also Model 42 A. C. set, $86, 
and Model 44 A. C. set, $106 
(without tubes). 


Model 41 D. C. set. Requires 
5 D. C. tubes and 2 power tubes, 
$87 (without tubes). 


Greater range—a wider choice of programs. 


stantly and accurately. The compact cabinet 
completely shields the electrical assembly. Care 
in manufacture—222 tests or inspections of each 


set—means care-free listening, day after day. 


Only in the 15-acre Atwater Kent factory, de- 
signed solely for radio, equipped with modern ma- 
chinery more skillful than human hands—could 


so fine an instrument be made so economically. 


Better radio at a lower price. Hard to believe? 
Try the Atwater Kent 40. It doesn’t argue—it 
proves! 


On the air—every Sunday night 
— Atwater Kent Hour—listen in! 
Write for illustrated booklet of Atwater Kent Radio 


Prices slightly higher west of the Rockies 
ATWATER KENT MANUFACTURING COMPANY 


A, Atwater Kent, President 
Philadelphia, Pa. 





The Futt-vision Dial gets your station in- 
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To wear—or not to wear 


No problem at all when one remembers that cer- 


tain cravats harmonize with a definite suit and 


shirt combination—and others do not. 


CHENEY 
CRAVATS 
Made by 


CHENEY 
BROTHERS 








Naturally, the cravat for sportswear and the 
cravat for formal office wear are only dis- 
tantly related. And the cravat that harmo- 
nizes well with a blue suit and white shirt 
may not even be on speaking terms with 
the tie for a gray suit and patterned shirt. 
The moral—if any—the cravat for the 
ensemble and not the cravat just for the 
cravat. 
We think your haberdasher will agree 
with us and he can illustrate the right 
ties for blue suits and brown ones—for 


sports ensembles or office wear. 
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LONDON 
Lt ton 


Lonpon, SEPTEMBER 27 


TFATELY the 

“Spiritualist 
Party” has come to 
the fore. Headed 
by Sir Arthur Conan 
Doyle, they have 
determined to in- 
tervene in the forth- 
coming General Election and de- 
mand “psychic freedom” for them- 
selves and their mediums. There 
are over five hundred churches with 
a membership of some hundred thou- 
sand and Sir Arthur is sanguine 
enough to state that at least half a 
million can be counted on to vote 
en bloc for whatever party seems 
likely to prove most sympathetic. Cer- 
tainly this will lend an unwonted nov- 
elty to the British elections, though it 
is doubtful if the stolid voting public 
will be much impressed. The increased 
tax on petrol, sordid and earthly as 
it is, seems more likely to sway the 
average voter. 





HE papers have been full of 

“muckraking.” “This Side Idol- 
atry,” the attack on Dickens in novel 
form, has created a veritable furore. 
Sir Henry Dickens, the novelist’s one 
surviving son, has observed that if 
C. E. Bechhofer-Roberts’ book had 
been published a generation ago he or 
one of his brothers would have horse- 
whipped him! J. C. Squire adds that 
the horsewhip industry is not what it 
was, as the horses are dying out; but 
it might well be kept going for the 
sake of the men. Almost as much ex- 
citement has been caused by “The Life 
of H. R. H. the Duke of Flam- 
borough,” a novel by Laurence 
Housman, which is called “fone of the 
most audacious jokes against an Eng- 
lish royal personage ever published,” 
and which its discreditors maintain 1s 
nothing but a thinly veiled caricature 
of the Duke of Cambridge, a cousin of 
Queen Victoria. 


ase TERRY’s grandson, who goes 
under the name of Edward Car- 
rick (to distinguish him from his fa- 
mous father, Gordon Craig), is the 
president and founder of a confra- 
ternity of artists who call themselves 
the Grub Group (motto: “Ars longa 
grub fugit”) and have headquarters 
in Signor Leoni’s delightful Quo Vadis 


restaurant in Soho. The walls are lit- 
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Wuere the games 
are played and when. 
Full directions for 
motoring to the field. 
Where to eat! Et 
ceteras. 

Folder free on re- 
quest at any of our 
stores or upon appli- 
cation to John Ward 
Shoes, 555 5th 


Avenue, New York. 


¢ JehnWard § 

















MEN'S SHOES 


555 5th Avenue 23 Cortlandt Street 
26 New Street 1113 Broadway 
1389 Broadway 227 Broadway 


26 East 42nd Street 262 West 125th Street 


Brooklyn: 348 Fulton Street 
Also shops in Newark and Philadelphia 
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a 
in the 


East Sixties 


Being the story of a china 

service that defies some 

traditions and creates others 
of its own. 


EGULARITY may be all right in the polling 

place —many a woman can brag that she 

has voted the straight Republican ticket ever 

since 1920—but regularity has ceased to be a 

virtue in the china closet since some of the more 
modern hostesses have had their way. 





For many of them are commanding a not un- 
willing Ovington’s to make gay their tables with 
an assortment of china that would have turned 
grey the hairs of their grandmothers. 


A new and different 
pattern for every course! 


The idea is irregularity—a studied departure 
from the formal—a new and different pattern 
for every course—a departure even more formal 
than an adherence to the obvious. 

Many a smart set goes out nowadays with a 
place plate of one kind—a soup plate of a dif- 
ferent pattern—an entree plate of a third variety 
—a more formal plate for the main course—a 
salad plate of still another kind and some quaint 
dessert service. 

If you think that that’s all there is to it, you’re 
much mistaken. It takes a great deal of art to 
select them correctly. When you get the right 
combination the effect is wonderful—should you 
select maladroitly, terrible is the word for the 
result. 

But, with a lot of good taste and a little help 
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from our china staff, or vice versa for that 
matter, you can make up a set that will set 
the eyes of all china lovers dancing with 


delight. 


For example, there was one combination 
that went out the other day to a very exclusive 
roof apartment in the East Sixties—a com- 
bination that certainly merits description. 


The order of the 
coming—and the going 
of the china 


For her service plate this par- 
ticular hostess chose a beau- 
tiful plate of great dignity. 
Over its ivory glazed back- 
ground and its green band 
was one of the lovely filigree 
patterns of gold, that are the 
especial forte of the great English potter, 
“Royal Worcester ” 


Over this service plate, for canape or caviar, 
she superimposed an ivory-bodied plate with 
a gay yellow band, a yellow that went gor- 
geously with the green rim of the service plate. 


A new cream soup service then won her fa- 
vor. A lovely thing it was of Rosenthal’s, with 
a gold filigreed pattern on a body of ivory 
that blended perfectly with the place plate’s 


ivory and its glorious green. 


A plate to charm when the finny denizens 
of the deep had a place on her menu was her 
next thought. And since the piscatorial pat- 
terns of Lenox are quite the best of the day 
her choice naturally fell upon a service of 


Lenox with a band of blue. 


Then, for the great moment,when the place 
plate is cleared away and the piece de resist- 
ance of the evening is served, she selected a 
clear cream Lenox plate 
with only the tiniest of 
gold bands to the edge. 
Her idea, asshe expressed 
it, was to have a back- 
ground that would not 
clash, whether the main 
course was duckling or 
roast beef, whether the 
vegetable was yellow 
turnips or green spinach. 








An interpolation of 
green glass for the salad 


Then for the salad, plates of cool green 
glass, etched in the Belgian manner, and 
when these were gone, a quaint little dessert 
service in old lavender, cream and a mis- 
cellany of old-fashioned garden hues. It had 
as many blossoms as an old- 
fashioned garden and these, 
with prim decorations were 
festooned round and about 
the edges of the plates and 
the tops of the cups. Quaint 
shapes and odd colors indeed, 
but no question at all about 
the charm of the thing. 


Green, yellow, blue, cream, 
bottle green and old yellow 
and lavender! What a melange of color! What 
an assortment of tone! 


7 


This modern kind of dinner service can be 
perfectly selected here at Ovington’s. For 
Ovington’s present such a wide choice of the 
work of the world’s most famous potters that 
here you find your new service almost selects 
itself. And we, having had great experience 
in the world of china, can be of mighty help. 


Among the potters of world-wide fame here 
represented in the China Shop of Ovington’s 
are: Ahrenfeldt, Cauldon and Copeland; Black 
Knight, Lenox and Minton; Rosenthal and 
Royal Doulton, Wedgwood and Royal Wor- 
cester— names that are enshrined in hostesses’ 
hearts, china whose loveliness kas never 
been questioned. 


The more varieties you have in your china service 
the more important it is that you select your ser- 
vice at Ovington’s. Nine cases out of ten 
(and we will always tell vou the tenth) you 
can get a duplicate for any plate that 
has the misfortune to crash. 


it is strange enough but true that those 
hostesses who are willing to go to extremes 
against the conservative convention of a 
service that always matches, exercise the 
strongest restraint when it comes to table 
crystal. Perhaps because so many sins are 
committed in the name of table crystal, 
seemingly they consider it should be of 
but one genre all the way through. 


OVINGTON’S 


“The Gift Shop of Fifth Avenue, Inc.” 


Telephone: Caledonia 8702 


Fifth Avenue at 39th Street 
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**UNACCUSTOMED” 
IS RIGHT! 


ACK of familiarity with such 
formal occasions is self-evident 
when your dress jewelry is un- 
matched. For those who “know” 
never bedeck themselves with studs 
that differ from the links or vest 
buttons. Convention firmly forbids 
it! The only correct form is— 
matched links, studs and vest but- 
tons. Also, when dressed in tuxedo, 
jewelry must be black enamel or 
dark mother-of-pearl]; full dress re- 
quires white mother-of-pearl. 


The man who wears Krementz 
Correct Evening Jewelry can be 
mentally at ease. His jewelry is 
correct! It is sold in complete sets 
that are matched! And with this 
correctness come stylish and pleas- 
ing designs—quality befitting the 
highest occasion. 


Incidentally, a set of Krementz 
Evening Jewelry is an always-ap- 
preciated gift. The case in which 
each set comes makes it especially 
suited for the purpose. 


KREMENTZ & CO., Newark, N. J. 


Newark office: Mul- 
berry 0640. 

New York office: 
Lackawanna 3123. 
















No. 2082—Full Dress 
Set. White mother-of- 
pearl centers; Krem- 
entz Quality white 
metal rims. Complete, 
$8. Other sets to 850. 


 — 


CORRECT EVENING 
JEWELRY FOR MEN 








erally covered with paintings, sketches, 
and woodcuts by such well-known 
artists as Claude Flight, Austin Spare, 
Ethelbert White, and Carrick himself. 
Here flock in the evening those in 
search of good food with an art exhibi- 
tion thrown in. Gordon Craig is fre- 
quently to be seen. 

But the real art sensation of the sum- 
mer has been the Ur excavations on 
view at the British Museum. The 
place is crowded at any hour of any 
day and at certain hours it is even dif- 
ficult to gain admission. And little 
wonder! What could be more thrill- 
ing than the sight of the long golden 
and lapis-lazuli “straws” from which 
tipplers drank some six thousand years 
ago, or the headdress of voluminous 
layers of hair surmounted by a wreath 
of gold leaves which was worn by 


Queen Shubad? 


HE doings of the Metropolitan 

Police seem destined at more or 
less regular intervals to agitate the 
British public. For months it has been 
“Hyde Park Cases” and now we have 
two police constables found guilty of 
perjury on evidence presented by their 
colleagues, and sentenced to imprison- 
ment. The judge stated (which 
would seem to be self-evident) that the 
actions of these two constables are in 
no sense a reflection on the whole force 
(some ten or twenty thousand) yet 
there have been excited demands for a 
complete overhauling of the depart- 
ment. Another court case of excep- 
tional interest has been the bankruptcy 
proceeding against Steve Donoghue, 
the best-known jockey in the British 
Empire, who has six times ridden the 
winning horse at the Derby. For- 
tunately, the suit does not disqualify 
him from riding. 


OR weeks, to all appearances, 

London has been given up to Amer- 
icans and Colonials, but there are signs 
of a return of the natives, especially in 
the army of mothers and young sons 
who flock to the great stores for the 
winter’s school outfits. The sportsmen, 
however, are still occupied on the York- 
shire and Scottish moors, where the 
shooting is in full swing. The King 
and Queen are at Balmoral, where Mr. 
Kipling has been fishing with His 
Majesty. Very few of the younger 
generation of British are able to recog- 
nize Mr. Kipling by sight. Unlike 
Mr. Shaw, he does not regale the pub- 
lic with full-length photographs of him- 
self in bathing shorts or posed on a 
divan in his home. Nor does he en- 
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SEVERAL SMALLER APART- 
MENTS, and day-by-day accommo- 
dations in the new Addition make 
charming mid-town headquarters 
....each with full call-button and 
floor-secretary service .... each 
appointed as finest Avenue resi- 


dences. Short-term leases available. 


HOTEL 
ST. REGIS 


E. 55th St.cor. Fifth Awe., N.Y. 
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Nature has resisted every attempt to pottle tonics. They stre 
the juices of her fruits in their natural state- They perform a pleasant corrective action on 
Jealously she has said, “Mine is the freshest the digestive ®Y stem. These benefits are de- 
roduct—the finest flavored—the richest in rived only from the fresh juice—not cooked- 
yalth.” But now, at last, by the secret dis) down preparations or others preserved by 
covery © Matzka, 4 Polish scientist, the benzoate of soda oF other artificial agents. 
natural juice of the grape orange, 4 and other W hol juice is g euaranteed to remain free from 
fruits are pottled uncooked an nd without pre deterioration OF fermentation 4° long as the 
ad ai servatives- There's nothing like W holjuice in factory seal remains unbroken. 
— a bottle. — ; 
P Bordeaux W hol juice is a delightful _— fruit app& 
l S rnes : ° . 
——" Wholjuice, 2° the name implies, is nothing tizer at breakfast OF other meals. Use it also 
- Bordeaus more nor less than the pure, whole juice 0 make sherbets, salads and desserts. What 
ouge aaa 
ae extracted from ripe fruits, pottled retaining it does to punches and cocktails 18 nobody's 
in 4 02- ottles, int, . 
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34 Hubert St.. N.Y.C. 
Montreal _———— 
Los Angeles Liu IC 
WW Vas pLJUIC — a " 
Se RODUc 


* * * * 


Nothing More sore Nothing Less Less 






































DEMEYER 


: ¢ 0 
/ HEN you use 
\ U Elizabeth Arden’s 


Preparations according to 
the methods carefully 
evolved by Miss Arden 
herself, the health and 


clear beauty of your skin 
are as assuredas if you were 
working under Miss 
Arden’s personal super- 
vision. To secure perfect 
results be sure that you 
use every cream, lotion or 
tonic exactly as intended. 
Cleanse with Venetian 
Cleansing Cream, whose 
melting purity penetrates 
every least little pore. 
Wake up your sleepy 


tissues, give them new 


zest with Skin Jonic, or if they are unusually sluggish, brace and 


invigorate them with Special Astringent. Smooth away every tiny 


roughness with Velva Cream. 


weary lines with Orange Shin Food. 


Fill out depressing hollows and 


Come to Elizabeth Arden’s Salon for a personal consultation 
and to he advised as to the best method of caring for your skin 


Telephone for an appointment Plaza 5847 


ELIZABETH ARDEN 
673 Filth Avenue, New York 


Elizabeth Arden’s Venetian Toilet Preparations are on sale 
at the smart shops everywhere 


BERLIN MADRID 








© Elizabeth Arden, 1928 
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RE/TAURANT CRILLON 





277 PARK AVE 





Women driving their own cars like lunch- 
ing or dining here, for there’s plenty of 
parking space at our hospitable door. 


l6é EAST 48™ST. 
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tertain them with unconventional ob- 
servations. There is alwaysa Shaw story 
about; the latest concerns a request 
made by an American that he becom: 
honorary president of a home which 
the American was founding for old 
men and old women not afflicted with 
any mental disease. In declining this 
honor, G. B. S. asked to be excused 
on the grounds that “an asylum for 
sane people in America would be al- 
ways empty.” 


HE question is no longer “Do you 

Charleston?” but “Do you putt?” 
All over London six-hole, eight-hole, 
and eighteen-hole putting greens have 
been made. It is the latest craze of 
society, and almost every country house 
has its course. Another and different 
sort of craze is filling a nursing home 
near Northampton with members of 
the “higher classes,” who are all there 
taking the treatment either for getting 
thin or getting fat, which in both cases 
consists in living on fruit juices and 
playing croquet for recreation. 


HE theatres in the West End, 

which have been so long loyal to 
Edgar Wallace, are filled with produc- 
tions bearing such names as “The 
Skull,” “The Trial of Mary Dugan,” 
“Plunder,” ““The Devil’s Host,” “‘Ali- 
bi,” and “The Phantom Fear.” Shakes- 
peare can only be seen by journeying 
across Waterloo Bridge into the slums, 
where “‘Love’s Labour’s Lost” has been 
playing at the Old Vic. Soon, how- 
ever, he will be seen north as well as 
south of the Thames, for the work on 
Sadler’s Wells Theatre is starting this 
month. 

Along with the effort to restore this 
theatre comes also the plea for the im- 
mediate rescue and preservation of such 
London street cries as still remain. 
The only one heard in recent years is 
the loveliest of them all, “Who’ll buy 
my lavender!” and even that is falling 
into disuse. It is hardly to be expected 
that such a delicate melody could sur- 
vive amid the increasing noise. Paris 
is more fortunate—not that it is less 
noisy—but its street cries have been 
immortalized in Charpentier’s “Louise,” 
which will probably be heard long after 
the herb-seller’s “Wouron pour le: 


Ptits oiseaux” is silenced on_ th 
streets. —JjJ.C. 
7 
Every movable object is potentia! 


freight.—New York Central Lines Maga 


zine. 


If that’s the way your mind runs. 
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GO WAN—HE CAN MOVE 
ABOUT EIGHT TIMES FASTER 
THAN YOU CAN;HE's usIW’ 


TYDOL GASOLINE / 
—F | eae 


























Get the BREAKS! 


You don’t need luck, you need TyDOL . .. to get away in front, to 
pass on a hill, to roll home ahead of the crowd. Turn in at the 
orange and black TYDOL pump for extra speed, more mileage, a 
lightning pickup. Put traffic and trouble behind you. Let your 
speedometer tell TYDOL’s story in miles... per hour and per gallon. 


Made by the makers of the NEw VEEDOL Motor OIL | 


the tougher, heavier-bodied oil for the modern motors 


me Y DOL ¢ 


FOF DEN 

This sealon every 

A S oO is by TYDOL pump protects 
you from substitution, 


THERE'S GET-UP AND GET-AWAY IN EVERY DROP OF IT 
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The Coat with Cravat 


44 


—In Size {{=misses’ and up 


Young but not ingenue . . with 
couturier lines and subtle detail 
—this is the type of youthful 
coat that Jay-Thorpe is now 
introducing. As beautifully 
made as Jay-Thorpe coats have 
Auris teeiilgainiiaitaiiade 


slender. Made in the new very 








small misses’ sizes as well as 
regulation 14, 16 and 18. And 


priced with pleasant moderation. 





$125.00 and up 


The cravat coat ts young, 
but by no means naive 
eee As with the other coats 





in the new collection, its 
clinging lines are the 


result of an intricate cut 








Jay Thsage 


57TH AND 56TH STREET WEST 











age 
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FOOTBALL 


Some Like It Hot— 
Movies and Cocktails— 
Wanted: a Kicker 


ag HE Army coach, 
“y Biff Jones, hopes 


it’s cold when _ his 

. team meets Southern 

“a Methodist at West 

pat @ Point this weekend. 

From force of habit 

West Point is a cold-weather team, 

nor does a little water on the gridiron 
spoil the day for it. 

Army has played so many Notre 
Dame and Navy games on damp, raw 
afternoons, with the gridiron treacher- 
ously soft, that the members of the 
team have become good mudders. 
Jones knows what to expect in late 
November and he lays his strategic 
plans accordingly. You won’t find 
Army generalship running to fancy 
frills; the solid, homespun fundamen- 
tals are stressed. 

S. M. U., as the Methodist team is 
known to Texans, inclines to the exotic. 
The late Percy Haughton would have 
used a stronger word. Haughton was 
a stickler for zone play, and to him 
the Methodists’ promiscuous forward 
passing would have been football 
heresy. S. M. U. came north with the 
reputation of being a “throwing team.” 
No inhibitions about downs or zones 
shackle the quarterback. If he feels 
like throwing the ball, he throws it— 
no matter if his heels are all but touch- 
ing his own goal line. Copybooks say 
that is foolish strategy, but sometimes 
such all-or-nothing gambles _ bring 
unexpected touchdowns. 

Given a dry gridiron and a piping- 
hot Texas day, Coach Morrison thinks 
his men can make it interesting for 
Army. He dreads a dank drizzle. 
You cannot appreciate how a chill 
northeaster ties up Texas muscles un- 
less you have seen football played in 
the deep South. A _ baseball-bleacher 
atmosphere prevails, spectators swelter 
in shirt-sleeves, girls wear flimsy sum- 
mer frocks. Years before the flapper 
decided bare legs were sensible, South- 
ern football players discarded stockings 
and stripped down to the essential pro- 


tective gear. 


HE Southern Methodist players 
have been attending the movies 
regularly this fall—during football 
hours. Morrison rented films of West 
Point’s post-war games with Yale, 
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Keep a 
MOVIE RECORD 
of the Big 


Events 


a thrilling film of your boy in 
action—on gridiron, track or diamond— 


from grade school through college 


S you sit in the stands and watch, 
you're playing the game with him. 
When he bucks the line, you can almost 
feel the impact yourself. When he carries 
the ball down the field, you're running 
along beside him. When he tackles an 
opposing player, your arms stretch out 
with his. 


How exciting it all is, and how proud 
youare! Whata pity that in a few short 
moments the game is over. But, for- 
tunately, there is now a way to bring 
home with you every fasci- 
nating bit of play in which 
your boy took part...a 
way to make a permanent 
living record of what he 
does in each athletic com- 
petition. 

Look around at every 
game and you'll see other 
Parents seizing this new 
Opportunity. For today 
home movies with the 
Ciné-Kodak are as easy to make as 
snapshots. Unbiased by the precedents 
and prejudices of professional cinema 
camera design, the men who made still 





photography so easy have now made 
home movie-making equally simple for 
you. 

Get a Ciné-Kodak and keep a movie 
record of the big events. Make a thrilling 
film of your boy in action—on gridiron, 
track or diamond—from grade school 
through college. Today, as in after 
years, it will be priceless. 

Go today to a Ciné-Kodak dealer and 
let him show you how easy it is to 
operate this simplified movie camera. 
Let him show you, as well, 
the Kodascope which pro- 
jects your films on your 
own home screen with 
amazing clarity and bril- 
liance. Don't be afraid 
that the price will be too 
high—complete outfits, 
Ciné-Kodak, Kodascope 
and screen, can be had for 
as low as $140. 


Ciné-Kodak 


Simplest of Home Movie Cameras 
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Armistice Day Note: Many a Kodascope 
owner will celebrate the anniversary of 
November 11, 1918, by throwing on his 
own home screen official United States 
War Department movies of the World 
War, filmed in action by the Signal 
Corps and made available for home pro- 
jection by the Eastman Kodak Co. These 
War Cinegraphs are 200 feet per reel, cost 
$15 each at your dealer's, and, like other 
Kodak Cinegraphs, become a permanent 
part of your film iibrary. A special 
authentic war film is also offered, entitled 
‘‘America Goes Over’’—2000 feet—$150 
Other Cinegraphs on many subjects— 
drama, comedy, travel and cartoons— 
are also available, $7.50 per 100 feet. 

7 7 7 
EASTMAN KODAK COMPANY 
Dept. 146, Rochester, N. Y. 
Please send me, FREE and without obligation, 
the booklet telling me how I can easily make 
my own movies. 
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chocolate nor hard candy! Unusual? — 
Different ? — 
wild” over it—the East acclaimed it. 


Roca — and, if you know anothe! 
confection its equal, you get 
your money back. 








Decidedly! The West" 


Are you a favored one? Surest proof ts that some 
wonderful somebody has remembered you with a 
new jewel package of Almond Roca. Neither 


Most! 
went 


May 


as well attempt to describe a Grand 
Canyon Sunset as Almond Roca. Both 
defy it! But, for a dollar and a half, 
you can buy a package of Almond 


r 





Brown & Haley's 


Almond 


Roca 


The amazing new patented process 


em- 


ployed for packaging Almond Roca guar- 


antees kitchen- fresh delivery of this wonder 
product. If no near-at-hand dealer has it, we 
will ship direct, prepaid. Kindly include dealer's 


name ¢ e ¢ Brown & Haley, Confectioners to the 


Elect, Tacoma, Washington. 
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Notre Dame, and Navy, and these ac- 
tion shots have been run off slow- 
motion fashion to enable his men to 
spot Army formations. Will they 
recognize these subtle tricks when they 
meet them in real life? 


ANK WANDLE, trainer of the 

West Point squad, has some con- 
ditioning ideas of his own. ‘The 
“Wandle cocktail” is gulped down by 
each cadet player after daily practice. It 
is a judicious mixture of raw eggs, 
chocolate, and cream. Wandle con- 
tends the dose restores depleted nervous 
energy more effectively than the quart 
of milk which Coach McLoughry feeds 
each player at Brown. 

Water on the knee is not the foot- 
ball nightmare it used to be at West 
Point. Wandle overcame it by means 
of diathermia treatments—an electrical- 
baking technic whereby intense heat is 
transmitted to internal tissue without 
burning the skin. Deep-seated muscle 
bruises and severe sprains yield to this 
method. 

This Wandle is a many-sided chap. 
He has originated a_ featherweight 
football uniform that cuts four pounds 
off the equipment normally worn. 
Army players use the old style, heavy- 
duty rig in practice, on the same princi- 
ple that Babe Ruth swings three bats 
while waiting his turn at the plate. 
Army may need this extra speed to keep 
Red Hume, Southern Methodist’s jack- 
of-all-trades, within bounds. He has 
hair like Red Grange, and a trick of 
sidling crabwise when cornered that 
recalls the Illinois prima donna. 

Gerald Mann has graduated from 
Southern Methodist. In _ his 
stands Reed, a 170-pound quarterback 
who, if you believe the publicity blurbs, 
can toss the ball through a barrel hoop 
at thirty-five paces. 


shoes 


UPPOSE we concede that S. M. U. 

has showy attacking potentialities, 
what about the defence? Can the line 
stand off Army’s bludgeoning close- 
order attack? Idoubtit. 1am skep- 
tical about the line strength of these 
flashy teams that pop out of the hinter- 
land. And in this instance, my skepti- 
cism seems justified. “The two games 
that S. M. U. lost last year—and they 
were one-sided defeats—were to teams 
which had stronger lines. 

If Army wins, as seems likely, it 
will probably be through exploiting soft 
spots in the Methodist line. No ordi- 
nary forwards seem likely to keep 
Perry, Sprague, Hammack, and Hall 
from opening up holes for Cagle and 
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—for Lovely 
Lips! 


Like a fairy brush tinting the petal of a 
flower, Tangee’s touch brings loveliness to 
your lips. Beautiful women the world over 
know the magic of Tangee—the lure of its 
natural blush-rose glow of youth. This 
dainty wand of orange deepens in shade as 
you apply it—becomes exactly the tint of 
blush-rose best suited to enhance your in- 
dividual charm. Tangee is the world’s most 
famous lipstick because it is the one perfect 
lipstick for every type of beauty. 


Demand Tangee today. One lipstick for 
all complexions! On sale everywhere. 
Records show that twice as many women 
are using it this year. (Jf the name Tangee 
does not appear on the carton and gunmetal case 
it is not Tangee.) The Geo. W. Luft Com- 
pany, 417 Fifth Avenue, 
New York. 


NOTE: Tangee is healing and 
soothing because it has a cold 
cream base. Tangee Rouge Com- 
pact and Tangee Créme Rouge 
have the same magical changing 
quality as Tangee Lip- 
stick. Ask for them. 


PRICES: Tangee Lip- 
stick $1, Tangee Rouge 
Compact 75c, Tangee 
Créme Rouge $1 (and 
for complete beauty 
treatment: Tangee Day 
Cream, Tangee Night 
Cream and 














each). 25c 
higher in 
Canada. 


THE POWER of 
. . . Twenty Cents 


Twenty cents brings you the mini- 
ature Tangee Beauty Ser—all six 
items and the ‘ a of Make-Up.’ 
Address Dept. N. Y. 13, The 
George W. Luft Co., 417 Fifth 
Avenue, New York. 
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ELECTROLUX 


THE NEW YORKER 
COMPLAINT SERIES.--.FROM™M LETTERS IN OUR FILES £2 





‘“We were so happy until our 
Electrolux came” 


Dear Sirs: 


Please advise me, for my life’s happiness is at stake. 
We have been married three years and lived con- 
tentedly in our litthe Amsterdam Avenue apart- 
ment until recently. 

Everything that my wife desires I have given her 
—radio, phonograph, player piano, vacuum cleaner, 
washing machine. No other family on the court is 
so well equipped. And it’s been a great source of 
pride to my wife to meet her neighbors in the hall 
and have them say, “I listened to your player piano 
last night, Mrs. Finnegan. Is it new?” Or, “Is that 
one of those Orthophonics I heard in your apart- 


ment the other evening?” 


I thought she’d be especially pleased with the 
Electrolux. I had it set up one Saturday while my 
wife was out. When she came home and saw it she 
threw her arms around my neck and kissed me. 
“You darling! But why isn’t it running, dear?” 


I told her that it was running. “What!” she said. 
“Why, it can’t be! Where’s the noise?” 


When I told her there was no noise, that the 


Electrolux never made any noise because it had no 
machinery, her face fell. “But how is anyone ever 


going to know we own one?” 


That was six months ago. And that was when my 
troubles began. My wife was right. Not a soul in 
our building has asked about the Electrolux. Nota 
soul knows or at least believes we own anything 
but a plain ordinary icebox. 


Mrs. Murphy and Mrs. O’Rourke have both bought 
refrigerators since then—the kind that leaves not 
the slightest doubt that they own them. They pass 


my wife in the hall with their nose in the air. 


My happiness is gone. Each day my wife’s dis- 
position is changing for the worse. What can I do? 


If you have not read the remarkable story of how the Elec- 
trolux makes ice from heat, using merely a tiny gas flame and 
a trickle of water, wire or write us today for complete illus- 
trated literature, or stop at the nearest display room of your 
own gas company and see for yourself how this refrigerator 
makes pure sparkling ice cubes, gives noiseless constant cold, 
at a lower cost per month than any other refrigeration sys- 
tem. Servel Sales, Inc., 51 East 42nd Street, New York City. 


MADE BY 





the a, AS refrigerator SERVEL 
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Murrell. Line pressure may decide 
this game as it has decided many 
others. 


alsa rege clouds hung low 
over Baker Field last week as 
Columbia started another season with 
the customary victory over Vermont. 
Somehow that thickish sky seemed to 
symbolize the Columbia team. First 
impressions may be less than fair, yet 
undeniably the Blue and White eleven 
appeared cumbersome, sluggish, slow 
on its feet. One misses the buoyancy, 
the exuberant surge of, let us say, a 
Notre Dame team. Admittedly that 
is an ambitious yardstick, but Colum- 
bia football has reached a point where 
it should stand comparison with the 





best. 
One for each great Borough Must Columbia teams always be 
hamstrung by kickers of less than high- 
Manhattan and the Bronx school stature? During the post-war 


regime, Columbia has been handi- 
capped by wretched punting. No im- 
provement in this vital department was 
discernible against Vermont. Some of 
Kumpf’s punts sailed almost straight 
into the air; others curled off his toe 
out of bounds like shanked mashie 
THE REUBEN H. DONNELLEY CORPORATION shots. I don’t suppose anything de- 
fa LEXington 7000 moralizes a team more completely than 
bad kicking. A downfield march of 
“ 7 sixty yards can be discounted by one 
VV/ hat s 1n a N | me? weak punt. You can’t blame forwards 
for feeling they are wasting energy on 
a treadmill. 
Evidently Coach Crowley plans to 
employ the “one-man carrier” back- 


Now a separate Donnelley’s Red Book for just 
Manhattan and another Donnelley’s Classified 
Telephone Directory for the Bronx. 

By this split Donnelley expects to give tele- 
phone users better buying information in 
each borough. 
































Much ....so hold those whose forebears 
gallantly sailed on the epoch-making May- 





flower. Much....so think those New Yorkers field system favored by Tad and How- 

who find a superlative charm, superb comfort and ard Jones. Kumpf, a thickset back, 
, , A ; : carrie > ball i re plays. 

unequalled convenience in this famed residential hotel. carried the ball in four out of five p ) 
He was a tired boy when Crowley 

1, 2 and 3 room suites or more. Large, light, quiet rooms. Private finally excused him for the day. 

Furnished or unfurnished, Rates halls. Serving pantries. Complete Little Liflander added spice to the 
most reasonable, Also transient. hotel service. attack when he got his chance. He 


CUISINE OF EXCELLENCE took his openings quickly, twisting his 
torso away from the tackler’s grasp. 


If any Columbia back gets loose in the 
big games I think it will be Liflander. 
His contemporaries at Erasmus Hall 
re didn’t picture him in the role of a var- 
sity climax runner, but his spinners off 


tackle last Saturday caught Crowley s 


eye. 
xX ’ Columbia tried Gil Dobie’s bluff pass 
without much success. George Pfann 
- could work that feint but it appears 
THE clumsy and guileless in less expert 
hands. =—={5, §. T. 
MAYFLOWER. : 


15 CENTRAL PARK WEST 
Facing the Par 

61st to ge = 

Columbus 0060 


WANTED—Occupant for private room 
with young married couple—Y.M.H.4. 
Journal. 

Just the place to live a life of your 


own. 
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CHARLES OF THE RITz, 
head of the CHARLES 
OF THE Ritz salons at 
the Ritz-Carlton, the 
Plaza and other great 
New York hotels. 
Maitre de Beauté to the 
Inner Circle of Society 


fi «ada 
he four SCOR 
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New York’s wealthiest and most 
beautiful women throng the 
luxurious salons of CHARLES OF 
THE Ritz at the Ritz-Carlton, 
the Plaza and other great hotels. 
There they obtain CHaRLEs’ fa- 
mous ensemble treatment. It is 
this four-fold beauty ensemble 
to which they frankly attribute 
their radiant youthfulness of 
appearance, Now the self-same 
treatments are made available to 
all for use at home. 


aks, 


You have often marveled at the 
dazzling youthfulness, the girlish 
freshness of appearance of New 
York’s wealthy society women. 
Any woman can have it. It simply re- 
ures well-directed care of four 
vital points. 
That is why thousands of the wealth- 
lest and most beautiful women of 
ociety and the stage go to CHARLES 
OF THE Ritz, CHARLES’ great sa- 
lons at the Ritz-Carlton, the Plaza 
nd other fashionable hotels are 
hronged every day. Because his cli- 
ents emerge simply perfect in every 
detail—every feature radiating per- 
lection of youthful beauty and allure. 


Watch These Four Essentials 


For CHarves alone has singled out 
e four vital points of radiant youth- 
iulness. His famous beauty ensemble 
ires for all four, These four points 
— 
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now revealed 
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Like exquisite jewels are the 
CHARLES OF THE Ri11z creations 


are the hair, the eyes, the complex- 
ion and the hands. 

For each of them Cuarves has per- 
fected treatments that work seeming 
miracles of rejuvenation. Beauty al- 
most ruined by age and strain is re- 
stored toall its glorious young Spring- 
time. Mediocrity becomes Beauty. 


Now Available for Home Use 


And now CHARLEs has made it pos 
sible for every woman to give her- 
self these same treatments at home. 
His beauty creations are now offered 
to the public not only at his salons, 
but at leading stores everywhere. 
With them come easily followed di- 
rections. The new CHARLES OF THE 


























youthtul beauty 


Ritz preparations include both cor- 
rective treatments and the most ex- 
quisite make-up accessories. 


Send for CHARLES’ 
Beauty Book 


Under Cuar.es’ personal direction 
there has been prepared a most com- 
plete little book of beauty which 
contains advice of priceless value to 
every woman, It will be mailed gratis 
if you send the Request Slip below. 
You may also check the Request 
Slip for personal advice. 

But for your own sake do not delay 
visiting one of the salons or exclu- 
sive stores where CHARLES OF THEI 
R1Tz preparations may now be ob- 
tained. The sooner you _ begin 
CHARLES’ scientific treatments, the 
sooner you too may acquire and 
keep that fresh youthful loveliness, 
that distinctive chic, which gains in- 
stant admiration everywhere. Plan 
to begin today. 

REQUEST SLIP 


a aaa e 





' 

} CHARLES OF THE Kitz, Suite O8-B 
Ritz-Carlton Hotel, 46th & Madisor 

| New York City. | 

| Please send Beauty Book and advise | 
treatment for 

| © Thin, brittlehair [© Enlarged pores | 

| Dandruff {} Dry or oily skin | 


(J Lines, pouches L) Ked, rough hand 


FRRIND ones ccccsecneceesenuspasnsvacsnevensusacsensesncesten | 

| 

FOSS eT RIN Te ee | 

| 

| City State | 





CHARLES OF THE Ritz Beauty Creations may now be obtained at the following CHARLES oF THE R1iTz 
salons ana leading department stores and druggists everywhere: 


CHARLES OF THE Ritz Salons: Neww York—ritz-caARLTON HOTEL 


LADSTONE HOTEL PARK CHAMBERS 


TEL * Exclusive Stores: New York—B. ALTMAN & CO. 
HN WANAMAKER * ARNOLD CONSTABLE & CO. 
OPPENHEIM COLLINS & CO, 


CCREERY & CO, 


RITZ TOWER 


PLAZA HOTEL BARCLAY HOTEL 


Atlantic City, N. J.—R1TZ-CARLTON HOTEL * Boston, Mass.—R1TZ-CARLTON 


JAY-THORPE, INC, 


SAKS-FIFTH AVENUE LORD & TAYLOR 


* BONWIT TELLER & CO. * FRANKLIN SIMON & CO. * STERN BROS. * JAMES 
Brooklyn—FREDERICK LOESER & CO, * 


Newark—kKRESGE DEPT, STORE 


The “Facitat Stup10” 
of CHARLES OF THE 
Ritz, at the great Ritz 
Carlton Hotel, New 
York. Here every mark 
of age and weariness 
is erased and youth 
renewed 








ADVISES 
For Your Bed-Time 
Beauty Treatment 


Cleanse with Lemon Cleans- 
ing Cream Ritz, except that 
for an oily skin use Mas- 
sage Cream Ritz. Wipe ff 
with Cleansing Tissues Rit 
Then on a small pad of 
sorbent cotton wrung out 
cold water apply Skin 7 
vite For an oily skin t 
a mixture of Skin Tonie and 
Astringent Ritz 

Finally apply Skin and Tis- 
sue Builder Ritz. To deep 
lines apply Anti-Wrinkle 
Cream Ritz in addition, Leave 
these on over-night. 


Lemon Cleansing Cream Ritz, 


$1.25, $2, $3 Massage 
Cream Ritz, $1.25 $2 . 
Cleansing Tissues Ritz, $1.25, 
$2.75. Skin Tonic Ritz, 
$1.50. 4datringent Bitz, $2 


Skin and Tissue Builder Rit 
$1.50, $2.50, $4.2 ’ 
Wrinkle Cream Ritz, $2, $6. 
NOTE :—CnHar.es’ pricele 
little Beauty Book give in 
full his Bed-Time and Morn- 
ing Treatments and Before- 
Dinner Grooming 


Also CHARLES’ expert advice 
on make-up and his exquisite 
make-up accessorie powder 


I 
rouges, jewel-like compact 
lipsticks, nail preparatior 

et 

Send for Beauty Book today 
If inconvenient to visit salon 
r store, order direct. 





Ww 


— 











Se 




















64 





de Luxe 


Sor the 


(rz: 
SMI 


A gay odeur of distinctive 


attraction that is extremely 


favoured 


Medium size «S395 


(flacon pour le voyage) 


Flacon de Luxe .. . . 20.00 


‘Parfums 


PARIS FRANCE 


Creations of PAUL POIRET 
At all better shops 


4050 


LES PARFUMS DE ROSINE, INC. 
TWENTY WEST 37TH STREET, NEW YORK 











THE ART 
GALLERIES 


Daniel and Some Lions 
—Town and Country— 


Ducks for He-Men 


HE first im- 
portant show- 
ing of the best of the 
younger men is at 
¥/ the Daniel Gallery. 
~ All summer the 
painters who make up this group have 
been swishing their brushes to be ready 
for the American renaissance which is 
promised this season. Even if that 
doesn’t come off, the summer crop 
merits all the attention you have saved 
up for art. ‘This is one of the most 
important shows of the year and is so 
recognized by the discriminating who 
know good art when they see it, 
whether it carries the foreign label or 
is merely home brew. The exhibition 
shows samples of Spencer, Kuniyoshi, 
Blume, Dickinson, Driggs, Billings, 
Brook, Bouche, and Knaths. 





O' the other shows on tap we found 
the most interest in the drawings 
of A. Lubbers, an artist from Holland. 
Some of his foreign drawings and some 
of the things he has done over here 
are on view at Weyhe. You still have 
a day or two to catch them. Mr. Lub- 
bers suffers from the Columbus com- 
plex, as do most of the alien visitors, 
and has béen carried away with the 
startling new forms and vistas in our 
town. Unfortunately they are old stuff 
to us, a part of the familiar scene. We 
have always felt that such renderings 
of our buildings and streets would go 
big back in the home country where 
they could be shown with Marco Polo 
settings. “Brooklyn Bridge” has most 
of what Lubbers has caught here and 
is arresting in composition. 

The foreign things, however, we 
thought had more in them. We liked 
the catacombs and thought they were 
sensitively treated. Of course we would 
like the one that is not listed—a treat- 
ment of hills, if we remember. 


aaa GALLERIES are showing 
intimate notes by Ernest Lawson, 
things done out where hills are hills 
and everything is purple. ‘There are 
thirty-three notes, as he calls them, 
about the size of the ordinary painter’s 
master canvas. We imagine that the 
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INFERIORITY COMPLEX ? 
not if youre 
PERSONALLY 

IRREPROACHABLE 


Don’t let your pet inferiority com- 
plex trick you out of life’s prizes! 
Be personally irreproachable! Per- 
spiration embarrassments may cost 
you success—in business, in society. 
End them—with Odorono. 


Fastidious men — and women — 
everywhere recognize that the use of 
Odorono is as important as the use 
of their tooth brushes! 


It keeps your skin immaculately 
fresh, free from all moisture and 
that subtly offensive odor that you 
may never be aware of ! 


It protects your custom-made shirts 
and suits—and Paris frocks—from 
ruinous stains. Slap it on quickly 
and allow it to dry thoroughly. It’s 
instantly effective and utterly harm- 
less, 


People with sensitive skins prefer 
the new colorless Odorono No. 3 
(reduced strength), which must be 
applied daily in very warm weather, 
three or fourtimesa week in moderate 
weather. Use regular ruby-colored 
Odorono, full strength, twice a week. 
Both in 35¢ and 60¢ bottles. Odor- 
ono Deodorant Powder, Odorono 
Cream Depilatory, 50¢. 


Thousands of men in business, social and 
athletic life use Odorono regularly. 











The Odorono Company, 
Dept. 331, Blair Avenue, 
Cincinnati, Ohio. Send 
me free a bottle of the 
new Odorono No. 3 (color- 
fx less) (60 cent size) and a 
large sample can of Odo- 











City. State. 











(Print name and address plainly) 
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rtist did these jottings within the year. 
\lost of them seem fresh off the palette 
nife and have a brilliant newness. Mr. 
Lawson is a lot better than the Ameri- 
can branch of the school he represents. 
Inheriting something of the great Im- 
pressionism, he has labored with the 
endless problem of light in nature. We 
think he is most happy in “Idle Hours,” 
and has made this picture come off. As 
for the Aspen series, we feel that a 
picture has to be about something more 
than just this. Mere exercise in color 
does not permit the discarding of the 
other known principles of painting such 
as composition and design. His is a 
difficult job, and anything less than per- 
fection is never much to look at. 
Some French pick-ups are shown in 
the foyer—Forain, Lautrec, Lauren- 
cin, Vuillard—small items but pleasing. 


He McDonaLp announce a 
new series of etchings. We 
never know the new from the old, 
but we take their word for it. These 
pictures of ducks on the wing and ducks 
on the pond go big with the he-man 
who is not ashamed to make this back- 
door approach to art... . The Adver- 
tising Club of New York announces a 
whole winter of fortnightly exhibits. 
The first, closing October 13, is of Nat 
Lowell, etcher. .. . Arthur U. New- 
ton, at 665 Fifth Avenue, has returned 
with a fresh supply of English masters 
—Romney, Reynolds, Raeburn, and 
others. .. . The New School for Social 
Research announces twelve lectures on 
pictorial analysis to be given by Ralph 
M. Pearson, the man who picks the 
fifty prints of the year for the Institute 
of Graphic Arts. 


HE Société Anonyme has issued 
its first number of the new Quar- 
terly. The Quarterly aims to keep alive 
the fire it has been fanning these last 
seven years—progressive art. Kath- 
erine §. Dreier, who has had most to 


} 
| 


do with the group’s success, contributes 
the main article of the brochure. We 
hope the magazine business won’t divert 
the Société from its corking yearly 
shows of modern art. —M. P. 


The Persian flappers boiled 
quince seeds in water and then ap- 
plied the thick paste to their hair 
according to the announced formula 
to bring the North Beach closer to 
the Civic Center shopping district. 
—California paper. 


. lhat having always been one of the 
big Persian problems, 
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ascinating 


finger-tips! 


The fascination that lies in 
beautiful nails is never the 
result of a polish that is either 
exotic or bizarre. 

Peggy Sage Rose Nail 
Enamel produces a brilliant 
lustre in several distinctive 
shades. It will neither crack 
nor peel and remains imper- 
vious to water, stains or dis- 
Obtainable at all 
better department and drug 


coloration. 


stores, in sets of one, two and 
three bottles. $1.50, $2.00 
and $3.00 per set. 


Reagy age 


New York 
SouTHAMPTON 
Pam BEACH 
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SPEAKEASY NIGHTS 


OP’S is a place in Forty-second 

Street west of Sixth Avenue. No 

matter how many times you go 
there, you can never find it the next 
time without a search. Among flea 
circuses, Army and Navy stores, ticket 
agencies, and theatres you find a nar- 
row doorway with a number—was it 
82 or 62? A negro sitting at a switch- 
board puts down his tabloid paper and 
takes you up in the elevator. 

The interior of Pop’s speakeasy, a 
flat on the fifth floor, has nothing new 
about it, nothing attractive about it. 
You have seen before these plush chairs, 
the deer’s head, the dingy curtains, 
the pantry where the drinks are mixed. 
It is for Pop himself that you bring 
people here after the theatre and sit 
up later than you meant to, drinking 
the bad, cut rye. And Pop sits with 
you, always consciously and scrupu- 
lously polite, listening at first, later 
talking. ... 

You will remember Pop. If you were 
lucky you may have had an uncle like 
him or may have met by accident some- 
one who belonged to his generation 
and his particular social set. For Pop 
was a habitué of Broadway in its best 
days and he still dresses the way the 
men of fashion dressed in 1903—very 
high, stiff collar, broad padded shoul- 
ders, button boots, a straw hat with 
a high crown, and now and then a 
linen waistcoat. And Pop speaks a pe- 
culiar, and formal idiom 
that people must have stopped using 
about the time they began buying au- 
tomobiles and that consists in the use 
of certain phrases at once more graphic 
than those we use today and, as though 
out of courtesy, more impersonal, He 
speaks, for instance, of a liberal man 
as one who “kept an open pocket,” of 
a woman who dressed well as “‘an ele- 


outmoded, 


fh 
a— 


ly? 


gant wearer,” of a champagne treat as 
an invitation to “have some wine,’ 
and he says of a murdered person that 
he “came into his death.” 


T is of murders and murdered people 

that Pop talks most. Old customers 
try to get him started on this subject 
and they seldom have much trouble. 
The last time I was in his place Frankie 
Yale’s funeral was in the papers and 
it was a natural step from this to a 
other racketeers. Pop 
sighs, wipes his mouth, and says softly, 
“One of the best of them lived right 
in this room.” While his listeners stare 
at him to see if he is fooling he goes 
on in the same gentle tone, “Didn't 
you know that? Wolf Ceruti had this 
place—it used to be the old Euphrasia 
Hotel, you know. He had these three 
top floors. Oh, There 
lot of style in him.” 

And he tells the story of Wolf 
Ceruti, the gambler and_ race-track 
man, rival of Canfield, who kept six 
carriages and lived in splendor in the 
Euphrasia Hotel with his homely 
Italian wife until he shot and 
killed one night in Bowen’s place on 
Fulton Street. The talk 
Harry Thaw and Stanford White and 
“Did you know Harry 


discussion of 


yes. Was a 


was 
passes to 


someone says, 
Thaw, Pop?” 

“No, I never knew Thaw. Id seen 
Thaw; I couldn’t say I knew him. I 
knew Mr. White. I was in the plas- 
tering business at that time; he used 
to get me work.” 

And then he tells an anecdote that 
is a kind of footnote to the still unfor- 
gotten murder—how the afternoon af- 
ter White’s death a girl, “more like 
a child,” came into Madison Square 
Garden and told the elevator man to 
“take her up to Mr. White,” and how 
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the elevator man said, “‘Mr. White has 
vone away. ... Pop pauses, looks 
around. ‘‘But there was another mur- 
der, right in this house.” 

Pop suffers from the kind of total 
recall that makes novelists. He leaves 
nothing out but somehow his story 2 k A 
moves, gallops along. ... The por- CECPs TOE SHIOKE S$ Jres | 
trait of Belle Morley, the girl whose 


loves was killed on the fourth floor, | with wore 4/2 year old 


rises in your mind. ... “She didn’t if 


know the value of the dollar.” And 
© What is there new for Xmas?” ae. is the 








one day long afterward Pop saw 
her hurrying down a sidestreet near 
Minetta Lane (then a negro district) 
nd noticing that she had a tin bucket 


on her arm he said to her, ““Where are answer. A gift sure to be used. Nothing more 
ae oe — = " “aa eet acceptable than a set of Rumidors, large and 
wered, So Neip me od, m going 

to get a pail of beer... .” | small, in matching color and design. 


—NIveEN Buscn, JR. 
mJ This new and entirely different humidor is 


moistened by genuine 12 year old Rum, solidified 
by a patented process. No more dry cigarettes, 
split cigars or dusty pipe tobacco. 








LULLABY IN 


AN APARTMENT HOUSE 
— : Many models — many metals — many leathers. 
Sleep, little one, sleep. 

The sandman’s going his rounds once ; Rumidors and Rum Refills for sale by B. Altman 4 

more, “Co., Abercrombie & Fitch, Bamberger, Benson » 

While red-hot jazz from the Palais Hedges, ok Starr & Frost; Brooks 08 ‘ 

Or Be 

Steals in from Apartment 24. : = ut Reinhard Bros., Saks Fifth Aven 4 


iding, in fact, all the best atone 





















Sleep, little one, sleep. 
Hush-a-bye 
Sleep, little one, sleep. 






, The Rumidor Corporation 
501 Fifth Avenue, New York ~_ 





Sleep, little one, sleep. 
Drift off to the land of slumber, pet. 
The Smiths have a brand new five- 
tube set. 
If you wake at twelve ’twill be going 
yet. 
Sleep, little one, sleep 





Rum Refills 
do the trick. 
Keep a few 






If you can. 
Sleep, precious one, sleep. 


Sleep, little one, sleep. 
Skim the sky on a fleecy cloud, 
As Jenks next door makes drinks for 
the crowd. 
In another round they will get quite 
loud. 
Sleep, little one, sleep 
For your own protection. 
Sleep, angel one, sleep. 


Sleep, little one, sleep. 
lhe silver moon casts a magic spell. 
rom the Roxy organ comes “William 


Tell,” 
\s Dr. Cadman discusses hell. . 
Sleep, little one, sleep. — oa 
In your trundle bedlam 


Sleep, harried one, sleep. | NO MORE DRIED OUT SMOKES 


—Howarp CusHMAN 
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“because you love nice things” 














Miutions of women have 
longed for Singlettes. Thou- 
sands have now discovered 
they exist and are busy telling 
the rest of the millions that 
Van Raalte Singlettes feel and 
launder like the softest under- 
wear but support the figure like 
a foundation garment and look 
smarter than any other undies. 
















Each Singlette is a complete 
underdress for any costume— 
figure out for yourself the sav- 
ing in dressing time, launder- 
ing and bureau space. 


VAN RAALTE CO., Dept. A 
295 Fifth Ave. New York City 


VAN RAALTE 
St iunglettes 











MUSICAL 
EVENTS 


How Not to Broadcast 


HE pungent 

Richard L. 
Stokes of the Eve- 
World, a li- 
yw censed music critic, 
t has reviewed a radio 
program from the 
point of view of a habitué of concert 
halls and opera houses, and, as some 
of us might have anticipated, his find- 





ings are not overwhelmingly compli- 
mentary to the New Art. Of course, 
as W. J. Fagan, one of the few dis- 
cerning and readable radio scribes, has 
observed, Mr. Stokes happened to pick 
on the broadcast of that prandial 
potpourri, the Radio Industries Ban- 
quet, and that magnificent function 


was a_ racket that deserved the 
name. 
With Mr. Fagan’s reservations 


granted, however, Mr. Stokes’ stric- 
tures were sound. Even though a tur- 
moil of talent, transmitted from a hotel, 
is not representative of the pabulum 
that is set before the radio audience, the 
bulk of etherized music, as the experts 
so charmingly phrase it, is hardly a 
dish to set before a music critic. Radio 
broadcasting has yet to deal with good 
music intelligently. We may tune in 
on symphony orchestras, sonata recitals, 
operas, and lieder, but all of these are 
presented either as a concession to the 
few literates who may happen to have 
strayed before a loudspeaker or as a 
dose for the others to absorb as grace- 
fully as they may. 


HE business of broadcasting any 

music more subtle than “Trees” 
or selections from “The Merry 
Widow” seems to be something that 
fills program directors, studio mana- 
gers, and other plenary officials of 
radio plants, with tremors, 

The assumption is that radio enter- 
tainment goes to “the great, invisible 
audience of millions.” Patently, radio 
entertainment goes to nothing of the 
sort. Far from being a dispensation 
to huge crowds, it is an extremely in- 
timate medium. When Beethoven’s 
Fifth Symphony is broadcast, it is not 
a performance for an enormous audi- 
ence; it is almost a private audition for 
many tiny units. When the announcer 
talks about a listening body hundreds 
of times larger than any that could be 
crammed into Carnegie Hall, he is re- 
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TEN LITTLE MILES 
FROM TOWN 


**When Polly Walksthrough Hollyhocks” 


—Two of the snappiest fox trots imaginable. Ben 
Bernie and his Hotel Roosevelt Orchestra 


“Ten Little Miles from Town” 4020 


“My Window of Dreams” —Half spoken songs 
with saxophoneand pianoaccompaniment by “The 
Whispering Serenader,’ Chester Gaylord 


“Think of Me Thinking of You’’ 4019 


‘“‘When You’ re Smiling’’—Dance number with 
vocal] chorus by Jack Parker. The Clevelanders 


“Sweet Ella May” 4025 


‘‘Ragging the Scale’’—Fox trots. Louis Katz- 
man, Director Anglo Persians 


“Parade of Wooden Soldiers” 4021 


Always something new on 
Brunswick Records 


Wy : thy Cp 





There’s new snap, rhythm and pep in 
Brunswick Records 


PANATROPES-RADIOLAS:RECORDS 
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peating the usual claptrap supplied by 
continuity writers. 

The program director’s error lies in 
the notion that he must play down to 
the most minute intelligence that pos- 
sibly could tune in on his presenta- 
tion. Actually, he is attracting the seri- 
ous attention only of those who 
want to hear what he has to put for- 
ward. 

The work of Mr. Damrosch, Mr. 
Werrenrath, and a few other popul: ir- 
izers of the standard repertoire is valu- 
able because it increases the musical 
appreciation of persons who already 
have some flair for the understanding 
of symphonies, operas, or the songs of 
Brahms. It is not, however, reasonable 
to take for granted that even such per- 
suasive musicians can steal many 
listeners away from the sweetie-sweetie 
programs which they have come to 


adore. 


| HPORTUMATSLY, the policy of 
most broadcasting stations seems 


furthermore to consist of the fixed 
opinion that the proper strategy is 
to trick out a symphony or an opera 
with patronizing gabble. 

The listener invariably is informed 
that it is a privilege to tune in on 
good music. (I do not refer here to 
the announcements of the Messrs. 
Damrosch, Werrenrath, etc., but to the 
forensics prepared by continuity de- 
partments.) Even a Tschz aikowsky 
symphony or “La Traviata” is bathed 
in solemnity before it is permitted to be 
aired. I never have heard an announcer 
say, ““I hope that you will understand 
this beautiful composition, Liszt’s 
Second Hungarian Rhapsody, by the 
courtesy of the So-and-so Soap Foun- 
dry,” but the implication rarely is ab- 
sent. The result of this attitude is that 
the lay auditor looks on the common- 
places of music as sacrosanct master- 
pieces. Worse than that, program di- 
rectors are showing symptoms of believ- 
ng their own pronouncements. It is 
no wonder, therefore, that a music 
critic, accustomed to appraising music 
on its merits, becomes a little sad when 
he is greeted by the smug inflations 
of the studio. 

The remedy is simple enough. Pro- 














FOUR DOLLARS 


THE POUND 





Vertaine 


Qhocolats Listingues 


When it 1s imperative to have the 
finest obtainable in confections eee the 
choice mow is Chocolats Verlaine. ee 

W hen a gift must graciously 
compliment the recipient owe Salon 
Verlaine offers the most ascinating 
imported bonbonniéres... of etched 
glass, delicate silk, satin and velvet 

.fine bronze... handpainted and 


autographed porcelain caw of beauty 


and elegance literally indescribable. 


SEVEN SEVENTY-ONE FIFTH AVENUE 


SAVOY PLAZA HOTEL 
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EMOTIONAL MOMENTS 


IN THE LIFE OF A FLAPPER 


When you want to order 
a new frock and your dressmaker 


reminds you that you owe her a 


“little” bill... Light a MURAD, 


© P. Lorillard Co., Est. 1760 
































FOR YOUR CONVENIENCE 


Tue New Yorker, 
25 West 45th Street, New York. 
Please enter my subscription to THe New Yorker for one 
year. I enclose check for $5.00 
(PosTaGE: Canada 50c; Foreign, $1.00 additional a year) 
Bs ehh hase ewan aeons Mueeibe 


ETO el Te NT Re ee ED Tee 


Subscribers ordering a change of address are requested to notify us at least 
three weeks prior to the date of the issue with which it is to take effect. 


Cattatt peil aa liltaaa tt tare pipes pertrtire a pettirlitns niapiplrtns, | Surre—Bizet-Rachmaninoff. 
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gram directors have only to remember 
that a great composer is at least as elo- 
quent as a continuity writer. —R.A.S 


PLAYER~PIANO ROLLS 


Good Music Returns 
to the Roll Lists 


OLLOWING 

a summer of 
salon 
other lady fingers, 
the player-piano rol! 
catalogues have re- 
turned to normal. 
The Duo-Art list for October is es- 
pecially spectacular, but owners of 
other brands of reproducers also will 
have reason to take the baby off the 
piano and make music with it. (“It” 
means the piano, in case any of you ar 
feeling facetious. ) 

By companies, as usual, we have: 


and 


exercises 





AMPICO 

Evécre—Rachmaninoff. _ Played 
by the composer. One of the earl; 
Rachmaninofferings, stunningly _ per- 
formed by the maestro himself. 

SoIREES DE VIENNE, No. 6—Schu- 
bert-Liszt. Played by Nikolai Orloff. 
A swell job, no matter how you 
listen to it. Especially recommended 
to those who know these waltzes 
only in the mutilations of barefoot 
dancers. 

THREE SHADES OF BiuE, No. 2— 
Grofé. Played by the composer. On 
of the best studies in the post-Stravin- 
skian blues idiom. 


Duo-Arr 

NacutstGcK—Schumann. Played 
by Ignace J. Paderewski. A _ lovely 
presentation of a piece that usually 1s 
made maudlin. 

“CARMEN” VARIATIONS — Bizet- 
Horowitz. Played by Vladimir Horo- 
witz. Just a knockout! 

From THE DeprHs—MacDowell. 
Played by Harold Bauer. One of th 
lesser-known “Sea Pieces,” brilliantly 
expounded. 


WELTE-MIGNON 


SympHony No. | in C—Mozatt. 
Played by Mettler Davis and Richard 
Singer, directed by Fritz Reiner. A 
fine, restrained version of the “Jupiter” 
Symphony, complete on four rolls. A 
valuable addition to the player-piano 
SJ mphonic repertoire. 

Minuet from “L’?ARLESIENNE” 
Played 
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by Reginald Stewart. One of the 
finest of Rachmaninoff _ transcrip- 


tions. —R, A. S. 


New Dance Rolls 


AMPICO 
Otp Man SunsHINE. Played by 
Adam Carroll. 
Oxtp Pars ARE THE Best Pats 
AFTER ALL. Played by Ray Perkins. 
THE SWEETHEART OF SIGMA CHI. 
Played by Corrine de Bert. 


De Luxe (WELTE) 
AporEE. Played by Jack Ward. 
IMAGINATION. Played by Johnny 

Johnson. 
MUTTERCHEN. Played by Sanford 
McGregor. 


Duo-ArRT 
BiuE Grass. Played by Pauline 
Alpert. 
Ou! You Have No Ipea! Played 
by Dagmar Nordstrom. 
Out oF THE Dawn. Played by 
Harvey Maddon. —Pop 


A WESTCHESTER 
CONVERSATION 


di grergeden was that clump 
of oak trees? They grew 
around here somewhere when I was 
a bid.” 

“Yeah. They grew right over 
yonder. That big apartment house— 
Oak Towers.” 

“And there was a brook used to 
cross the old road. What became of 
that?” 

“Buried it—diverted the current— 
pipes underground. Brook Court. 
Same firm built it that put up La Forge 
Close.” 

“La Forge—is that where old 
Pete’s blacksmith shop used to be?” 

“That’s right. And maybe, being 
an old-timer, you can guess how Hol- 
stein Hall and Alderney Arms got 
their names.” 

“Not McCafferty’s dairy farm?” 

“Yep.” —ArtTHuR H. FotwE_i 


My most embarrassing moment oc- 
curred while attending a theatre. During 
one of the acts my son, who is but ten 
months old, reached out his tiny hand and 
pulled the lady’s hair in front of him. 
Behold, it was a wig! Embarrassed? 
Why, I don’t know who could be more 
80.—Letter to the Boston Herald. 


The lady, possibly. 
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PRECIOUS 
PERSONALITY 


A UDALL & BALLOU 
GEM IS SOMETHING 
MORE THAN A 
LOVELY PRECIOUS 
STONE. IT HAS PER- 
SONALITY, CHARM 
AND UNMISTAK- 
ABLE CHARACTER 


Usalle Ballou 


Jewelers 
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NY woman with a New York 
childhood must have a senti- 
mental feeling for Best’s Lili- 


putian Bazaar, for Maillard, Altman’s 
button department, and Hollander— 
among countless other shopping mem- 
All these places have changed 
amazingly. For Hollander is now an 
exceedingly chic place, for instance, 
still maintaining its ancient reputation 
for quality. This year their models 
have the distinction of being dupli- 
cated almost nowhere, and are far 
more youthful than the world in gen- 
eral seems to believe. I saw their Paris 
models in the custom-order depart- 
ment, though many of the things are 
being copied by them for their ready- 
to-wear as well. 

Their clothes fall rather naturally 
into three groups—things for the jeune 
fille, the mature woman’s clothes, and 
perfectly grand for 
er women who 
are critical but 
refuse to be ex- 
treme. Among 
these was a street 
frock of Oxford 
gray cloth with a 
severely tailored 
skirt, snug set-in 
belt, and a white 
collar-and-tie ar- 
rangement _ that 
pulls through the 
cloth in front and 
is really very 
snappy. And 
among their af- 
ternoon clothes— 
smart but never 
fussy—were the 
Boulanger black pi" i 
crépe dress with 
the huge green 
bow at the neck 
and the rosette " 
buckle; a Jenny i 
model of black j 
satin, fitted very | 
closely all over by 
means of _hori- jy * 


ories. 


things 


young- 





ON AND OFF 


FEMININE 


zontally sewed inside-out tucks, and 
flaring below the knees; a hard-to-wear 
but very lovely Lanvin dress, black 
with a sort of d’Artagnan collar and 
cuffs of heavy white grosgrain sewed 
in sections with scalloped edges; and 
two dresses from Germaine 
Lecomte, black and red, 
very simple but cleverly flounced and 
flared. 

For evening Hollander has a mar- 
vellous white moire dress from Au- 
gusta Bernard—so simple as to be start- 
ling, but tricky. Its hemline is even, 
its skirt widened by two sudden but 
very restrained side poufs, its hips 
tightly swathed, and its back gratify- 
ingly low. And [I liked an off-white 
satin gown by Worth, with shoulder 
straps of strings of (imitation) emer- 
alds, and much flowing back fullness. 
Their young girls’ clothes, as always, 
are shy, quiet, and awfully nice. 


crépe 


one one 


LSO a trifle shy and quiet, in the 
manner of our best smaller places, 

the Brick Shop conducts itself behind 
a severely empty window on the second 
floor at 18 East Fifty-sixth Street. This 
is a good place to go for country clothes 
that will be just exactly right wherever 
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THE AVENUE 


FASHIONS 


you wear them, and for town and 
evening clothes of that poised and not 
too daring feeling. “They have a wid 
selection of original Chanel and Lon- 
don Trades tweed models, for which 
they have imported the materials to 
make their own copies to measure, 
and they are very strong for browns, 
beiges, thick woollens, and uncom- 
promising simplicity. A suit from 
Marcel Rochas is made of thick tan 
tweed, with a straight skirt widened 
at the centre by a double kick-pleat, 
and a plain cardigan jacket with bone 
buttons and rows of fine stitching. The 
jacket has a stitched arrow downward 
between the shoulders, and there is a 
blouse of brown, beige, and white crépe, 
fitted in slightly dizzy angular sec- 
tions. The is finished at its 
very edge with a snug belt of shiny 
brown leather which has a big thick 
ring of wood, like the tire of a toy 
automobile, for a buckle. Really a 
knockout. There is, too, a Lanvin 
robe de style of gold-colored taffeta, 
incredibly plain, with a peplum and a 
big bow right in front. Not theatrical, 
but not ingénue either. 

Among the Brick Shop’s London 
importations are shirts for riding, of 


blouse 
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KIRKPATRICK 
Crarle Silverware weley 


RITZ TOWER 


PARK AVENUE at 57th STREET 
New York 








ECOGNITION as specialists in 

fine Jewels has been accorded 
the House of Kirkpatrick for three 
generations. Its authoritative re- 
sources assure to patrons the rarest 
specimens in the world’s markets and 
the greatest value. Exquisite new de= 
signs of artistic merit—the creations 
of the Kirkpatrick ateliers in Paris 
are now shown—TF we Bracelets, 


" Shoulder Brooches, Necklaces 
ie and Rings. In addition there 
Muss ts a delightful collection of 
i | Novelties—smart and 
(net original, 
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News! 


the new 


HARRY 


Paris 


GLOVES 


are here! 


The only glove the smart 
world knows by name... 
famous with the smart 
women of two continents 
. +. incomparable in chic 
and in quality ... sold 
only at Harry's in Paris 
and at Kurzman’s in 
New York. 


AMONG OTHERS 
NEWLY ARRIVED 


Washable Chamois, *2.50 


Slip-on or two-button, white, 
natural, blonde. 


Washable Kid, 


Picot-top ga in the right 
autumn shades. 


Washable Antelope, 


One of Harry's most famous, 
exquisitely soft and fine, white 
and the pale shades. 


4.50 


*5.00 


DON! 


IMPORTER 
661 Fifth Avenue ~ 52lnd-53rd Sts. 


. 
very fine soft wool” 





in” cloudy shades 
of blue, green, rose, and beige. They 
come basted, to be finished here with 
crépe de Chine yokes and collars, 
and fitted to the measure of the pur- 
chaser. You wear a four-in-hand tie 
with them, and I am assured they are 
the very last word, with tweed riding 
clothes, among the heather and hedges 
of the British countryside. Warm, 
anyway, and truly good-looking. You 
might also look at their scarves, Schia- 
parelli sweaters, silk or lisle stockings, 
and particularly fine manufactured 
pearls, all imported. 


HE Altman Exhibition of Twen- 
tiecth Century attracting 
the public in great but well- behaved 
The fashion room is interest- 


‘Taste is 


hordes. 
ing, for there beige and tan evening 
clothes seem, for once, in place; those 
extreme, angled sports clothes are at 
home; and even queer, futuristic shoes 
add to the authenticity of the picture. 
After paying my tribute to Modern 
Art, I descended to the French mil- 
linery salon and there made the agree- 
able discovery that Altman is having 
Agnés, in Paris, make her own feather 


caps in large quantities to special 
order, and is selling these pieces de 


résistance for fourteen, sixteen, and 
eighteen dollars! I like feathers on 
hats, if the girl who goes in for them 
is so indisputably youthful that nothing 
could make her look old. For this 
reason I enjoyed viewing a cloche, 
from Héléne Thibault, of felt entirely 
covered with  varicolored feathers, 
pasted on and touched now and again 
with paint. Good with a plain black 
dress. 

And is your nose snub? Is your 
hair sleek? Then ask for the Alphon- 
sine model of black felt, almost like 
a chef’s crown of honor, with a wide 
satin band all around that ends in a 
broad double the base of 
the head, just where you used to tie 
your bale ribbon. It really is a 
rious hat. 


bow at 


glo- 


HE ensemble tradition has taken 

sucha firm hold on Bonwit Teller 
that this feature of their clothes struck 
me better than anything they did. They 
have great numbers of one-piece 
dresses, either of silk, wool, or the two 
materials combined, topped with good 
coats—usually full-length. ‘These are 
really marvellous for people who wear 
their clothes a great deal and want to 
be dressed appropriately all day. They 
have a nice beige wool suit, woven in 
broad, monotoned herringbone stripes, 
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FRANK BROTHERS 


Rifth Avenue Boot Shop 


Between 47th and 48th Streets, New York 
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“ward- 


IRE 


A smart shoe 
robe” presenting a chic , 
style for every occasion. 
The particular pump 
pictured in detail below 
of brown or black lizard 
with kid quarter is typi- 
cal of the excellent 


values. Priced $14.50 
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with a one-piece dress to match. An- 
other of their suits I liked had a bright 
blue crépe de Chine dress and a black 
wool coat lined with the same blue. 
Bonwit Teller use more long-haired 
furs than many of the shops this year, 
although they also have an unusual 
amount of black Persian lamb. This 
is a very Smart trimming and not quite 
so usual on ready-to-wear clothes as 
the more commonplace krimmer or 
its goat-family cousins. They have, for 
instance, a black broadcloth suit with a 
hip-length coat, lavish with Persian 
lamb, and a blouse of very sheer white 
angora wool, in which are woven oc- 
casional strands of gold and silver. As 
usual, Bonwit Teller’s negligée depart- 
ment has produced a very good list of 
new models; and while I am on the 
subject of their intimate apparel, I 
might hint that the fitting staff in their 
department of stays and brassiéres is 
as expert as you could wish, and can 
do helpful things with difficult curves 


—M. C. 


and angles. 


THIS AND THAT 
The Shadow of Christ- 
mas—A bout Brides 


REELY ad- 
mitting that it 
makes me look like 
a maiden aunt to 
talk about Christ- 
mas preparations 
with the football 
season barely under way, the fact re- 
mains that right now is a pretty good 
time to see about Christmas cards. We 
shall begin with Gorham, who deserve 
first mention because they dared a dis- 
play of Christmas cards while we were 
still dithering up the Avenue crazed 
with September heat. They do no work 
but regular copper-plate engraving; 
no printing, no paragraving, and no 
fitting-in of last year’s message with a 
different year’s die. They engrave your 
greeting and your name all on one plate, 
ind that is that. Gorham’s selection 
consists mainly of conservative and very 
nice colored cards in the Dickensy and 





hearthside tradition, always folders, 
larger than usual this year, on heavy 
deckle-edged paper, or parchment. 
Also they have a series of French wa- 
ter-color stencils, recently named Fris- 
quettes. They are making, too, photo- 
graphic idealizations of one’s home 
and f imily, whether the centre of in- 
terest be the baby or the cat. They are 
going in for aeronautic motifs—greet- 
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fo accentuate 
lovely 
lips 
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AR 
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Dap stick FUSSY 


= 
| HE fashionable Frenchwoman knows cosmetiques... 

and therefore chooses Lipstick Tussy! She knows it 
adds natural, slowing color to thelips ... the smoothness 
and freshness of youth—so essential to the really smart 
woman! Six exquisite and indelible shades from 
which to choose. Each encased in colorful salalithe 
— the ideal holder to retain its purity and freshness. 


Lipstick Tussy is just one of many famous Lesquendieu 
beauty creations. A fascinating illustrated booklet, re= 
printed from the French, will tell you all about them. So 


write now for “Cosmetiques” by Monsieur Lesquendiecu. 


‘i + + + ere Grenc h women 

itten to M. Lesquene 
dieu, to inquire whether the 
preparations sold inthiscoun- 
try under his name are really 
Les Produits Lesquendieu 
which they havealways used 
in Grance. M. Lesquendieu 
in the following note, assures 
these patrons that all Les- 
quendieu creations are made 
only at lury-sur-Seine, France, 
and are exported from there 
all over the world. 
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PRONOUNCED 
LES-KAWN-DUH 


J. LESQUENDIEU, Inc. 
Howard L. Ross, President, 45 West 45th Street, N. Y.C. 
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Fifth Avenue, New York 
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Henry A. Rost, President 
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ings from So-and-so, up in the cloud 
All very nice, and orders take ten days 
to two weeks to execute. They besee 
early action, though they won’t f 
you at the last gasp. 


URTHER brooding about Christ- 

mas leads me to remind y 
that Altman is now taking orders, 
and will for about three weeks, f 
very nice linen handkerchiefs, to | 
hand-monogrammed in France. Yo 
ask at the handkerchief department 
to see the various monogram patterns 
from which to choose, and then you 
order the monograms in any of several 
colors, on several different types ot 
mouchoir. All hand-hemmed, ot 
course, and the prices are so low that 
you could get a lot of them and get 
a lot off your mind, all at one swoop. 


EOPLE take it for granted that 

the accoutrements of a wedding 
must exceed all former limits of a 
damsel’s expenditure, and can’t believe 
that a bride could or would dress her- 
self except in the most expensive possi- 
ble way. Some brides, however, just 
can’t do this; and if they can’t, they can 
go and see Olga Frances, at 685 Madi- 
son Avenue, and have a thoroughly 
agreeable surprise. Miss Frances does a 
lot of weddings, and does them well, 
and at surprisingly low prices. I saw 
there an ivory moire gown, of beau- 
tiful, stately design, beaded with small 
pearls, and made to order right there 
for $95. Bridesmaids’ tulle dresses, 
and fascinating hats to match, made by 
Mary Ellen, who runs the millinery 
end of this shop. Miss Frances gives 
private showings of models and color 
schemes. 

She is also showing her fall clothes 
now: silk crépe dresses, sometimes with 
velvet bows and things, at $19.75; 
jacket suits, like one that has a bright 
blue crépe dress with a wide black 
suede belt, and a black velvet jacket, for 
$25; chiffon velvet evening frocks for 
$39.50; and some perfectly charming 
chiffon dancing dresses at about 
$49.50. With these she shows little 
jackets of net, embroidered with iri- 
descent sequins, which are grand for 
the theatre and pretty saucy-looking, 
anyway. Miss Frances’ alteration jobs 
are far above the level of the average 
small-price shop. And Mary Ellen 
stands chattering, with a mouth full ot 
pins, and makes simply adorable felt 
hats on your head, for $8.50 up. 


VERYWHERE they tell that, 


when the girls come back to 
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town, they all rush for new lingerie. 
Quite a bit can be seen at Ufland, 
433 Madison Avenue. It is all im- 
ported from France and Belgium, and 
you can have things to order if you 
want them. Ufland shows great gobs 
of Alengon lace on the fussy things, 
these being made of fine crépe de Chine 
or triple voile, and very nice handwork 
on the tailored things, which I greatly 
prefer. One change sponsored by this 
shop is the use of little kick-pleats, held 
down by plaques of lace, instead of the 
miles of fine pleating that have over- 
run recent lingerie. ‘The kick-pleats 
wash much better, unless you go in for 
the most expert of washladies. One 
of the most successful pieces is the 
nightgown with straight-up-and-down 
sleevelessness and a yoke, revers, and 
tiny sailor collar of lace. It’s very 
comfortable, and is noted for keeping 
your shoulders warm, if you are old- 
fashioned enough to admit they ever 
vet cold. A chemise called Love has 
insets below the hips, of ninon, tucked 
extremely fine, and banded all around 
with narrow Alencon., Ufland is very 
conservative as to color, showing mostly 
flesh, peach, and cream, and perhaps 
the best design is the one that appears 
in the tailored panties. These are 
finely pleated in back and flatly fitted 
in front, and are guardedly elaborated 
with hemstitched insets and_point- 


Turque. —M. C. 


ABOUT THE HOUSE 
Breakfast Masks and Bed 


Shelves—Com parison 


LTMAN _ sprang 
A its modernist 


exhibition on a wait- 
ing world a week or 
so ago, and I might 
just as well start off 

aS by admitting that I 
liked the arrangement a lot, because at 
the present moment I have it in my 
heart to say some hard, cruel things 

little farther along. 

The general arrangement, in case 
you haven’t yet attended, is really 
worth while. In the first place, you 
can’t get lost. There is a large cen- 
tral hall, the rooms are spread out 
round it, and that’s all there is. You 
don’t stand a remote chance of miss- 
ng an item in the whole exhibit. What 
's More, everything is clearly labelled 
*y name (catalogues are distributed by 

reful attendants, but you don’t need 
‘o use them to find out who designed 





THE FABRIC GROUP AT HOME No. 48 





ANTON BRUEHL 


#% “In our journeys abroad, we looked up 
every one of the seven wonders of the world. 
All of them were quite satisfactory.” ¢% 
“Upon our return, however, we discovered 
a new wonder, more astonishing than the 
other seven.” $f “And that wonder, friends, 
is a New Yorker who swears he never heard 


of the Fabric Group!” 


Hillside Browns, ranging from the purplish blush of the Con- 
cord grape to the tawny gold of the oak leaf,are now shown in 
Fabric Group suits. $35, $40 and $45 at Weber ahd Heilbroner 


stores. 
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. . . Skinny old 
turkey! Silly imbe- 
cile! Yet the girls 
simply choke with 
emotion when he 
asks ‘em to go to a 


show.” 


“Oh yes, old dear, 
but take away his 
tailor and Bascom, 


and where would 


he be?” 


Bascom branches at 1511 
Broadway, The Biltmore, 
Plaza, Savoy Plaza, Am- 
Vanderbilt, 


Belmont, 


bassador, 


Commodore, 
Astor and Murray Hill 


THEATRE TICKETS 


BOOKS 
AND MAGAZINES 









THEATRE 
BASCO SERVICE |_ 
I5I1 Broadway ppt 
f the Hotel Astor ‘a 
po ceandees “Ips ¥3q0° 











what, just supposing you have that kind 
of mind); the rooms are small, so that 
you have no difficulty at all in seeing 
your own apartment in these particular 
modern terms; the approaches from the 
various store departments and elevator 
cars are clever. 


ETTING down to actual busi- 

ness, which is the exhibition 
rooms themselves: of the two exhibits 
by Mr. C. B. Falls, I found the break- 
fast-room easier to put up with. ‘This 
is practically all in lacquer red, and al- 
though the funny swastikas and other 
cryptic symbols in wood were a little 
hard for me to understand, it really 
seemed rather pleasant as a room. On 
the other hand, I wouldn’t give you 
last year’s hat for the bedroom in bright 
yellow and glaring green, and that 
makes it a fifty-fifty break between 
me and Mr. Falls. 

In decorating his Chambre d’une 
Jeune Fille and music-room, either 
Robert Reid MacGuire went back to 
the very early “Vanities” for his in- 
spiration or else I am a prejudiced 
hussy, swayed by every rumor. Maybe 
this isn’t even the same Robert Reid 
MacGuire who used to do sets for Mr. 
Carroll’s “‘Vanities;” but the influence 
is there anyway. Not that I didn’t 
like the Chambre dune Jeune Fille. 
I wouldn’t mind having something 
very like it to sleep in myself, and 
besides it’s a copyable room—regular 
squarish apartment-bedroor | size, with 
two average windows. But che music- 
room scared me to death. “Take a 
wary glance at the two blue glass 
spheres, and the very, very, very mod- 
ernistic piano (by Brambach), being 
careful to shield the eyes with the hand. 

There is a Poppy Room, rather 
over-decorated by Ruth Campbell 
and distinguished by a bed with a shelf 
all along one side. The idea is to line 
this up with books and lamps and other 
bedside necessities, which I suppose is 
all well enough for quiet, refined 
sleepers who never get blankets or feet 
or anything like that out of place dur- 
ing the course of a night’s rest. 


DON’T like talking about Mr. 

Benda’s dining-room. Benda masks 
are very nice in their place, wherever 
that is, but I don’t care for them 
adorning the wall above my soup like 
a Bluebeard massacre. Neither do I 
grasp the appropriateness of Moorish 
arches and general Arabian Nights de- 
tail in an Exhibition of Twentieth Cen- 
tury Taste (official title). 

The Conversation Room—one way 
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Intelligent 


advertisins* 


Michaels 
a Heath « 


an advertising agency 


Vv 


* Inquiries have come to usasto what 
we mean by “intelligent adver- 
tising’’. We are prepared to sub- 
mit our definition upon request. 











DANCING 
FROCKS 


In response to a repeated 
demand for the dance 
frock, we have assembled 
a choice collection in vel- 
vets, chiffons and crépe 
de chine. These frocks 
have exquisite collars of 
real laces and the sizes 
run through 12 years of 
age. 
WINTER COATS AND HATS 
KNITTED SUITS 


(in small sizes) 


Layettes 


Negligees 
Lingerie 
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to freeze a dinner party into complete 
silence, I should think, would be to 
lead it proudly into a Conversation 
Room—was all full of cold white 
light, cold white leather-fabric chairs, 
cold blue walls, and cold green 
hangings. 

Captains of industry should not miss 
the executive-office anteroom designed 
by Oscar Bach. ‘To me there was 
something pitiful about the _ little 
Corona Typewriter in Color (red) 
set down in the very midst of all the 
symbolic wage-slave figures and gen- 
erally lofty grandeur, but maybe a 
captain of industry wouldn’t mind. 

For the rest, there is a French bed- 
room by Jules Leleu which moved me 
neither to tears nor to laughter, and 
a boudoir which I liked a great deal. 
Also a pleasant salon in violet and 
silver and gray, with some lovely ame- 
thyst glassware (décor by Dominique, 
of Paris); a Jacques Ruhlmann library 
in leather and dark wood—nicely mas- 
culine from a feminine viewpoint; an- 
other dining-room, this one very 
baronial hall in effect, which never has 
been good for my individual digestion, 
whatever it does to yours; and a pair 
of exhibition cases full of agreeable 
arts and crafts. 

On the whole, you ought to go and 
look. I should be sorry if I had missed 
it myself. 


BY design or otherwise, Lord & 
Taylor struck a powerful blow 
for modern art with their recent fur- 
niture windows—modernist at one side 
of the entrance door; good old every- 
day eighteenth century at the other. 
The town’s last sceptic, provided he 
happened to be an honest sort of fellow, 
would have had to admit the eigh- 
teenth-century windows were very, 
very flat in comparison with the mod- 
ern display a few steps uptown. If 
you didn’t happen to see this, you can 
take my word for it. —B. B. 


NEATEST TRICK OF THE WEEK 
From the press relations department of 
the National Broadcasting Company | 

The romantic and dramatic aspects of 
Herbert Hoover, presidential candidate, 
will be presented by Mrs. Owen Kildare 
In a series of radio talks. 

















AFTER THEATRE CLIMAX 


Of course, modern playwrights scorn 
the climax. Yet if their plays must 
end on a subdued note — certainly 
one’s evening does not have to! For 
at “Sth and 57th”, Park & Tilford 
is open each week-day evening until 
one. Here, the late-evening bite-to-eat 
is served with a continental nicety — 
enhanced by an atmosphere which 
recalls a gala first night. And so, 
here, after the theatre, the evening 
ends with a climax which if it be im- 


promptu, is none the less delightful! 


PARK &TILFORD 


5 “Avenue at 57’ Mtreet 
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Photographed on s. s. Berengaria 


BOMBE BERENGARIA 


“W CALL that a Social Event in itself 
..- Bombe Berengaria...a grande 
finale a la Toscanini...” She was one 
of those awfully well gotten up club 
women... “I’ve tried for years to get a 
sweet that would provide a climax... 
for our important club dinners ... And 
now the Cunard Line practically devas- 
tates me with this opulent work of art.” 
The Bombe Berengaria substantiates the 
clubwoman’s enthusiasm .. . For Cunard 
specializes in the more patrician sweets 
..- And this is the way of it... 
A tower of strawberry ice cream rises 
from the center... like a Baedeker- 
starred feature in an ancient Italian city 
... Lapping its base are crisp waves of 
whipped cream ... ridden with islands 
of Péches Melba. 
Spun sugar roses crown the austerity of 
the strawberry tower ... Petits fours... 
neat little crafts play about the edge... 
Another exclamation point in the a la carte 
menu... served with no extra charge. 


CUNARD 





Your Locai Agent, or 
25 Broadway, New York 


CUNARD WINTER CRUISES ... MEDITERRANEAN 
WEST INDIES 


A NEW CUNARD SERVICE... WEEKLY TO HAVANA 





THE STING OF DEATH 


DELIVERED BY-— 


HE Canadian doctor who, by 

his will, left his punch-bowl to 

one brother-in-law, “because he 
will do credit to it,” and his best pipe 
to another brother-in-law, “out of grat- 
itude that he married my sister Maggie, 
whom no man of taste would have 
taken.” 

The Tennessee philanthropist who 
left five thousand dollars “to the cook 
at the hospital who removed snakes 
from my broth,” and five thousand 
dollars “‘to the nurse who kindly re- 
moved a pink monkey from the foot 
of my bed.” 

The New York lady who bequeathed 
a grand piano, several oil paintings, and 
five pieces of Japanese pottery to a 
police station. 

The English upholsterer who left 
ten pounds to each employee who did 
not wear a mustache, and five pounds 
to each employee who did. 

The New York minister who left 
asmall sum to his church “‘on condition 
that the will be read at all official ses- 
sions of the church forever.” 

The Englishman who ordered his 
executors to distribute four green waist- 
coats to four poor women on or before 
December 21 of every year, for wear 
on Christmas Day. 

The New York bachelor who 
directed that he be buried “where 
there is no woman interred, either to 
the right or to the left of me. Should 
this not be practical, I direct that my 
executors purchase three graves, and 
bury me in the middle one of the 
three, leaving the two others unoc- 
cupied.” 

The New Yorker who directed his 
executors to hold a public sale at which 
his seventy-one pairs of trousers were 
to be sold to the highest bidder, 
and the proceeds distributed to the 
poor. 

The New York client who willed 
his attorney two hundred dollars, with 
the admonishment: “If you would have 
been strictly on the level with me, 
this would have been fifty times 
more.” 

The English vicar who left a fund 
to his chapel to provide “six Bibles 
every year for which six men and six 
women are to throw dice after the 
morning service, the minister kneeling 
the while at the south end of the com- 
munion table, and praying God to 
direct the luck to His glory.” 

—JosrPH P, PoLLarp 
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7th Annual 


Frank’s Cruise De Luxe 
Mediterranean 


67 Glorious Days. .. mysterious Egyp: 


. sacred Palestine ... ancient Greece ... g 


ms 
g 

geous Italy ... romantic Spain ... enchanting North 
Africa ... primitive Dalmatian Coast ... bewitch 
ing Turkey ... and the most comprehensiy 


itinerary of strange cities bordering this historic 
Sea. {The romance ... the charming social lif 
... dances ... gay carnivals ... smart country 
club atmosphere and comfort on a ship built for 
cruising ... far-famed cuisine ... service par ex 
cellence ... a most efficient staff to entertain and 
guide you...... 53 years’ experience ...... all combir 
to make this a most attractive and_ thrilling 
adventure. 
Exclusively Chartered Palatial 
S. S. “SCYTHIA” 
Cunard Line’s finest first-class cuisine and ser- 
vice. Limited to 390 guests—half capacity 
SAILING FROM NEW YORK JAN. 29 
{ss stop-over in Europe, including return by 
S. S. **Berengaria’’ or any Cunard steamer] 
Rates from $950, including shore excursions. 
Early Reservation Advisable. 


FRANK TOURIST CO. 
(Est. 1875) 542 Fifth Ave., New York 
Telephone—VANderbilt 9126 
Philadelphia—Boston—Chicago 
San Francisco—Los Angeles 
London—Paris—Cairo 











RESTFUL 
HOTEL HOME 


Live here, adjoining the Schwab 
mansion and grounds, and avoid 
crosstown traffic congestion en 
route to theatre and shopping 


1, 2,3 and 4 Room Apartments 
Furnished — Unfurnished 


Phone—Susquehanna 7200 ADE 
THE a 

* pian’ END AVE 
AT 74™ ST. 


OVERLOOKING RIVERSIDE DRIVE 
Operated by 
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QMERICAN HOTELS CORPORATION 
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TEE AND 
GREEN 


Collett to Camera— 
Muscle and Virtue 


td 
8 


\ 
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_* hard to dope 
any golf tourna- 
ment, but impos- 
sible to dope a 
woman’s tourna- 
ment at all. Last 
year at Garden 
City no one had figured on Mrs. Horn 
and this year I don’t think anyone had 
figured on the series of events that 
brought Glenna Collett to stand in 
front of a row of cameras on the first 
tee of the Cascades course at Hot 





Springs. 

There were more upsets than last 
year. So many ex-national champions 
were entered that almost every other 
match was sure to be an upset no mat- 
ter how it came out. Besides Mrs. 
Hurd, Miss Cummings, Miss Collett, 
Miss Hollins, and Mrs. Stetson, there 
were Mrs. Horn, now Mrs. Tyson, 
and Miss Margaret Curtis, of Man- 
chester, who won the title in 1907. 

I don’t think a woman’s champion- 
ship was ever played over a_ harder 
course, or a prettier one—mountainous 
fairways that climbed and dipped, tees 
notched in the sides of hills. It had been 
made a couple of hundred yards shorter 
for the event but no greens committee 
could flatten the hills. Peter Lees de- 
signed the course and spoke of it as 
his best piece of work. In the open the 
sun warmed the ground, but in the 
shady hollows the air had a chill, and a 
damp, pleasant smell as though a cellar 
door were open. Most of the women 
had on heavy clothes. Their heels left 
small, deep holes in the sand of the 
bunkers, 

They often got into the bunkers; al- 
most everyone was wild, particularly in 
the early rounds. Mrs. ‘Tyson kept 

r ball as straight as usual, but her put- 
ting, which won for her last year, was 
badly off. Winning the qualifying 
medal, Miss Orcutt looked as though 

r once she had hit her stride in a na- 

nal championship. And she went 
on to play better than par two more 
days in succession. It seemed certain 

t if she could keep it up for one 
more she would get past Mrs. 
i rd. 

But Mrs. Hurd, whose lined, au- 

re face suggests one of the militant 

ffragettes of Mrs. Pankhurst’s era, 
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Like a Private Cruise 


Round the World 


Here is the only way to go Round 
the World as you please. You make 
your Own itinerary, stopping where 
you like for as longas you like. Then 
you continue ona liner that provides 
accommodations identical with 
those in which you started. It is like 
a cruise on a private yacht. 


There are twenty-two ports. At each 
one the liner remains from a few 
hours to several days during which 
you may visit the nearby cities. Or if 
the interior of the country interests 
you, stay over and visit it at your 
leisure. 


From Los Angeles, San Francisco, 
Honolulu, Yokohama, Kobe, Shang- 
haiand Hong Kong,a liner Sails every 
week. From Manila, Singapore, Pe- 
nang, Colombo, Suez, Port Said, 
Alexandria, Naples,Genoa,Marseilles 
there are fortnightly sailings. 


Your ticket permits two years for 


the circuit of the world. And for as 
little as $1250 you may go Round 


the World in this leisurely way with 
your transportation, meals and ac- 
commodations aboard ship included 
in the fare. 

You sail aboard magnificent Pres- 
ident Liners, broad of beam, steady 
and comfortable. Spacious decks, en- 
closed in glass. Outside rooms with 
beds, not berths. Large publicrooms, 
beautifully appointed. A world fam- 
ous Cuisine. 

Every week a Dollar Liner sails 
from Los Angeles and San Francisco 
for Honolulu, the Orient and Round 
the World. Fortnightly sailings from 
New York for Havana, Panama, Cal- 
ifornia and the Orient. 


Every fortnight there is a sailing of 
an American Mail Liner from Seattle 
for the Orient and Round the World. 

Fortnightly sailings from Naples, 
Genoa and Marseilles for New York. 

A similar service returning from 
the Orient to Seattle, San Francisco 
and Los Angeles. 


COMPLETE INFORMATION FROM ANY STEAMSHIP OR RAILROAD TICKET AGENT OR 


Dollar Steamship Line 


American Mail Line 


25 AND 32 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
604 FIFTH AVE., NEW YORK, N. Y. 
210 SO. SIXTEENTH ST. PHILADELPHIA 
177 STATE ST., BOSTON, MASS. 
110 SOUTH DEARBORN ST., CHICAGO, ILL. 
514 W. SIXTH ST., LOS ANGELES, CALIF. 
ROBERT DOLLAR BLDG., SAN FRANCISCO 





1005 CONNECTICUT N. W., WASH., D.C. 
DIME BANK BUILDING, DETROIT 
UNION TRUST BLDG., CLEVELAND, OHIO 
152 BROADWAY, PORTLAND, OREGON 
21 PIAZZA DEL POPOLO, ROME, ITALY 
11 BIS RUE SCRIBE, PARIS, FRANCE 
22 BILLITER STREET, BE. C. 3, LONDON 
4TH AT UNIVERSITY, SEATTLE, WASH. 





























Going ? 
Then why not go with the world’s greatest 
travel system? Take the 8th great cruise of 
the 25,150 gross-ton Mediterranean favorite 
...S.S. Empress of Scotland. Yes, drop- 
ping anchor at the usual ports . . . but also 
at many-raced Malta... laughing Venice... 


colorful Dubrovnik . . . unfrequented, 
veiled Beirut. And still time for 18 days 
in Egypt and the Holy Land! 72 colorful 
days through 16 contrasting countries... 
46 ports and places .. . ending with Paris 
and London . .. The promise of this itine- 
rary will come true, because of Canadian 
Pacific’s famous “one management ship 
and shore.” Incomparable cuisine. Deft, 
deferential service, Two and one-half joy- 
ous, stimulating, eventful months... all 
for as low as $900. This cruise sails from 
New York next February 4. Cruise-wise 
people will reserve now. 

Apply now for booklets which detail 
everything. Your own agent, or Canadian 
Pacific District Office. E. T. Stebbing, 
Gereral Agent, 344 Madison Avenue, at 
44th Street, New York. 


OTHER CRUISES, 1928-29 
(All from New York) 


Round the World: 136 days, Dec. 1, 1928, 
Empress of Australia. South America-Africa: 104 
lays, Jan. 22, 1929, Duchess of Atholl (new) 
West Indies: 16 days, Dec. 22, 1928; 29 days, Jan. 
10 and Feb. 11, 1929, Duchess of Bedford (new). 
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began to lay her shots inside Maureen 
Orcutt’s. At the twelfth she was 
five up when suddenly her putter 
went wrong and the younger woman 
won four holes in a row. Miaiss 
Orcutt had a chance until Mrs. Hurd 
made the better chip when they were 
both in the bunker on the left of the 
eighteenth green. 

Virginia Van Wie got to know that 
bunker well. She made a shot out of 
it against Miss Hollins that kept her 
in the tournament. “They were com- 
ing to the hole all even when she 
hooked to the trap and got out a nib- 
lick. You expect women to 
use a niblick easily since the weight of 
the big clubhead does all the work for 
the wrists, but Miss Van Wie was the 
only one in the tournament whose nib- 
lick shots had much bite. This time 
the ball rose in a fan of sand, hit the 
green, and stopped like one of Jones’ 
explosion shots. It wasn’t as close to 
the hole as he puts them, but it was 
near enough for the California girl to 
get it down, and Miss Hollins was out 
of the tournament. 


would 


NE of the most surprising things 
about this tournament was the dis- 
tance they were hitting the ball from 
the tee. On the fifteenth a blonde 
Canadian girl named Dora Virtue, the 
kind of a girl you’d give your seat to 
in the subway because she looks so slim 
and tired, drove onto the green two 
hundred and thirty-seven yards away, 
and had a short putt for a two. The 
wind was behind her, of course, but 
jt was no mean shot under any condi- 
tions. 
Meanwhile, Glenna Collett 
moving along in her best style and 
She was 


was 


without much opposition. 
luckily placed in the draw, and after 
an indifferent qualifying round, she 
got better every day. Against Mrs. 
Stetson she played the first nine in 36; 
woman’s par is #1. She seldom drove 
less than two hundred yards and some- 
times she was two-thirty or forty; 
vou would look for Mrs. Stetson’s ball 
and see it land, fairly hit, seventy-five 
vards back. After shaking hands on 
the fifteenth Glenna Collett said it was 
the best match she had ever played, and 
at that time it was; hadn’t yet 
played the final. 

Sometimes Miss Collett thinks more 
about winning than about playing her 


she 


shots and then her game goes to pieces; 
this time it was her opponent who wavy- 
ered, Glenna who played confidently, 
impersonally, with uninterrupted mas- 


tery. —N. B., Jr. 
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A Weekly Service 
between New York 
and Havana by 
the Transatlantic 
LinerS.S. Caronia 


$d ¢ 


HE accommodations... 
the food . . . the service 
one expects and gets when 
going abroad onaCunarder. 


The Caronia (31,155 tons 
displacement)is the largest, 
fastest and most luxurious 
ship between New York 
and Havana...hot and cold 
running water in every 
room...real beds... glass 
enclosed deck and other 
luxuries...every Saturday 
to Havana from January the 


5thto Marchthe 16th, 1929. 


The Caronia will make a 
special sailing December 
27th, arriving at Havana in 
full time for New Year’s 
festivities... special 13-day 
tour ...including hotel ae- 
commodations, meals and 
sight-seeing trip in Cuba... 
from $210 up round trip. 


25 Broadway, New York 
or Your Local Agent 


CUNARD 
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THE RACE 
TRACK 


Windy Jamaica — Fail- 
ing Favorites—Marshall 


Field Scores Again 


HE melan- 

choly days have 
come and we shiver 
as the wind blows 
in from Jamaica Bay 
after the fourth 
rrace. W. S. Vos- 
burgh says he likes the Jamaica track 
next to Saratoga because the stand is 





so roomy and the paddock so spacious. 
That is true, but the place is not ideal 
for racing as a spectacle and one runs 
the gauntlet of hustlers with tips every 
time one goes to the paddock. As for 
the horses, the Hon. George says they 
should be running at night behind a 
rabbit. Well, the Empire City meeting 
is yet to come. 


DO not envy backers who are on 
the wrong side of the ledger and are 
trying to get even. ‘They have had a 
hard time at Aqueduct. Last week 
there were seven odds-on favorites, and 
only two of them won. ‘There you 
have the explanation of why the club- 
house commissioners were so pleased 
with themselves. Son 0 Battle, 
Chance Play, Farmer—for once the 
people who say they never lay odds-on, 
because of principle, weakened. “They 
could not resist such an apparently easy 
way of picking up money. One after 
another they met their master, and only 
few, by some listening-in, profited. 


REGRET I was not one of those 
hardy souls who got up early in the 
norning and motored down to F. Am- 
ose Clark’s place at Westbury to see 
running of the Meadow Brook 

. p, the oldest point-to-point race in 
s country, for I am told I missed one 

of the best steeplechases of the year. 
\V. W. Lanahan’s Reel Foot, ridden 
W. B. Streett, won it by inches from 
Wolf Hill, with James Park up, while 
Thornbrack, ridden by Major Benson, 
third. After that most of the 
Long Island hunting set went to the 
match, but a few came over to 
icduct to see the running of the 


1 Champion Stakes. 


Messe FIELD was informed by 
4 telephone that his Perkins won 
Junior Champion, a pleasant com- 



































Those who know SAY_ 
“Go to EUROPE now 


OU’VE heard the midsummer traveler’s lament: 

“Boat crowded—best accommodations gone—trains 
in Europe jammed.” But the “‘travel-wise” will tell you 
the joys of off-season trips: Golf, or shooting, or rid- 
ing to hounds—the fall’s the time for all that! Enjoy 
them now, as the European does. 


On American ships 


To sail on a United States Liner is a privilege. Con- 
sider some of the advantages: a steadier, swifter cross- 
ing; a more delicious cuisine; pleasanter fellow trav- 
elers; courteous stewards who serve you more promptly 
because they understand your American likes and 
dislikes. 

There are rates and sailings to suit everyone on the 
S.S. Leviathan (the world’s largest ship), S.S. George 
Washington, S.S. Ameria, S.S. Republic, S.S. President 
Harding, and S.S. President Roosevelt from New York to 
Ireland, England, France, and Germany. 


United States Lines 
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Give The West 
Indies Their Due 
... Sail On A 
Cunard Cruise... 


Why not go to the West 
Indies as the trip deserves? 
Comfort and luxury meet 
you at the top of the gang- 
plank . . . Cunard decks are 
as wide and white as the 
café-lined streets in Havana. 


Cunard staterooms are as 
smart and well-equipped 
as any hotel room in a 
cosmopolitan resort... and 
by way of making the 
Caribbean perfect, you will 
have Cunard Transatlantic 
service in its lazy, turquoise 


waters .ce 


Three 16 Day Cruises - $200 up 


Visiting Port-au-Prince, Kingston, 
Colon, Havana, Nassau. 

S. S. FRANCONIA —From New York Dec. 1 
and Dec. 20, 1928. 


S$. S. SCYTHIA—From New York Jan. 7, 1929. 


Two 31 Day Cruises - $300 up 


Visiting Nassau, Havana, Port-au- 
Prince, Kingston, Cristobal, Curacao, 
La Guayra, Trinidad, Martinique, 


Barbados, San Juan, Bermuda. 


S. S. CALIFORNIA—From New York Jan. 19 
and Feb. 23, 1929. 


For further information apply to 
your local agent 


CUNARD -ANCHOR 
WEST INDIES CRUISES 





panion piece to High Strung’s Futurity. 
Perkins is a colt of distinct promise, and 
his next appearance is awaited with 
interest. He had bad luck in the Baby- 
lon Handicap, but in the Junior Cham- 
pion he had clear sailing and stepped 
the fastest mile of the meeting, 1:39. 
Although six ran he had only Chicatie 
to deal with. Mrs. Vanderbilt’s colt 
stuck to his work well but Perkins 
always set him too much to do. 

George Odom, who trains for as 
many millionaires as Max Hirsch, also 
saddled Chance Play, who was wound 
up to concert pitch, and the big chestnut 
ran over Byrd in the straight to win 
comfortably in the Aqueduct Handicap. 


HE Queensboro Steeplechase saw 
the career of Oiseau d’Or come to 
an end. He broke a shoulder after 
going half a turn of the field. G. Her- 
bert Walker has singularly bad luck 
with his jumpers: there was Laufjunge, 
the German horse he bought to run for 
the Grand National at Belmont Park 
last year, and now Ojseau d’Or, who 
was the best hurdler in Ireland last 
season, winning nine races, seven of 
them in a row. —AupaAx MINorR 


CARICATURE 

“Marry in green, live like a queen!” 

Her grandmother said, and _ the 
aquamarine 

Of her bridal gown made a lovely 
sheen. 

Tucked in her fancy the first sweet 
nights 

Were dreams of a life like the Sybarites, 

Of roads to be travelled in long, swift 
flights, 

Of white velvet horses and vagabonds 
bold, 

Of lustrous glamour and clinking fold 

Of sound that is made by gold upon 


gold. 


Now she burns her thumb on salmon 
croquettes 

And buys pale green for her babies’ 
layettes. —V. VALERIE GATES 


Until the Chronicle learns who did the 
shooting with a single barrel shotgun 
loaded with small shots, and how many 
were shot, there is but little that can be 
said about the reported shooting near 
what is known as the Jay Parker place 
sometime Sunday.—Wills Point (Tex.) 
Chronicle. 

Just the knowledge that the Chron- 























icle is on the job will sustain us. 
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they're pd: 
off ake, 


said the clever cinema customer, 
if they think that they can find 
better entertainment than is dis- 
played 






at the paramount Faw 


where 


tom meighan dis- 
plays his noble coun- 
tenance in the 
caddo-paramount 
release *‘the mating 
call’’—just one heart 
speaking to another 
e-- Without sound. 


and 

on the stage is frank cam- 
bria’s “‘beaux arts frolic”’... 
a jamboree of considerable 
interest that embraces the 
paramount stage band 


and 

at the organ... believe or not 
«-.is jesse crawford and mrs. 
jesse playing on the stage... 
mixing business with pleasure 


at the rivoli— 
united artists 


a 


where are those- 
steaming sweet- 
hearts ronald col- 
man and vilma 
banky in their last 
long farewell ‘“‘two 
lovers’”’... by and of 
samuel goldwyn 


. rey | 
at the rialto = 
{ude nt 





hurry, hurry, hurry 
-.. last times to see 
jannings in a mag- 
nificent and mad 
performance in“‘the 
patriot,” a  para- 
mount picture di- 
rected by lubitsch 


luxurious and comfortable, 
these are 


publix theatres 
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THE CURRENT 
CINEMA 


Pure in Heart—Football 
Family—A Little Rus- 


sian Delicatessen 


OSSIBLY over- 

come by the ten- 
sion of the eleven- 
dollar Al Jolson 
1 opening, the movie 
_ magnates had little 
new to offer this last 
weck, and except for 
one item, that little 
doesn’t arouse one’s interest. 

This item, however, must be con- 
sidered. I should like to know just 
what it is that Clara Bow whispers 
to the judge in “The Fleet’s In,” at 
the Paramount, that convinces him at 
once that she’s a bad little hussy and 
that the Navy should be excused for 
starting a riot on her account. It 
is amazing that the mot should have 
been omitted, for certainly this par- 
ticular title-writer is endowed with 
all that rich and fluent wit for 
which Hollywood is famous. From the 
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moment you read on the screen about 
“a cold fog and a warm flapper,” you 
know what is coming. It’s the not- 
too-novel story of the gay little girl 
who, under her bangles and boas, has 
a heart pure beyond the understanding 
of the Junior League. She is Peachy, 
the most popular hostess of the Rose- 
land Dance-hall, a sailor hangout in 
San Francisco. ‘“‘She can have the 
gold-mining rights to my front teeth,” 
is the lovely tribute devised by the 
title-writer for her charms. Eddie 
takes Peachy home. Imagine her 
horror when his wooing grows impor- 
tunate. “I thought I had met one 
guy who was regular,” she laments. 
Sut the title-writer’s deeper genius is 
divulged in the reconciliation § scene. 
“Eddie,” says Peachy, “to love is to 
forgive.” ‘That is the great line in the 
drama, excepting of course that un- 
published remark to the judge. 


ARDLY any picture could be 
more trifling than “Win That 
Girl,” the feature this week at Roxy’s. 
but a certain charm of photography 
nd the fresh boyishness of David 
Xollins save its audience from the 
bog of boredom. It’s a football pic- 
ture, fitting the autumn season, with 
ntimental and burlesque qualities 
mewhat incongruously mixed. For 
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rp—3 ZIEGFELD MASTERPIECES } 


NEW AMSTERDAM Mite: wea, sav 


Erlanger, Dillingham @& Ziegfeld, Mgr. Dirs. 


MARILYN MILLER in 
in “ROSALIE ” with 
JACK DONAHUE 


L Y R I Cc THEATRE, West 42nd St. 


Matinees Thurs. and Sat. 


ZIEGFELD NEW PRODUCTION 


DENNIS KING 
The 3 MUSKETEERS 


Version 
ZIEGFELD THEATRE, 54th St. and 6th 


Ave. Matinees Thurs. & Sat. 


SHOW BOAT 


Howard Marsh 

Sammy White 

Edna May Oliver 
and 


CHARLES WINNINGER 





Reserved 
Seats 
at $1.00 














Norma Terris 
Eva Puck 
Helen Morgan 


{JED HARRIS PRODUCTIONS | 
THE 


ront Page 


A NEW PLAY 
By Ben Hecht & Chas. MacArthur 
Staged by Geo. S. Kaufman 
TIMES SQ. THEATRE, W. 42 St. 


Eves. at 8:30 Matinee Wednesday & Saturday 





oyal Family 


by Geo. S. Kaufman & Edna Ferber 
, SELWYN W. 42 St. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Wednesday & Saturday 


West 45th § t E a | 
LYCEUM Mats, Thurs. & Sat. 3:30 


a M. COHAN presents 


he American Actor 


WALTER HUSTON 


in Ring Lardner’s American Play 


“ELMER:..GREAT” 








THEATRE West 44th St. Eves. at 
HUDSON 8:30. Mats. Wed. po Sat. 2 


GEORGE M. COHAN presents 
A New American Comedy 


“BY REQUEST” 


by J. C. Nugent and Elliott Nugent 


with ELLIOTT NUGENT | 























{ SCHWAB AND MANDEL’S } 
Two Genuine Musical Hits 


NEW 
MOON 


ROBERT GUS 
HALLIDAY SHY 


IMPERIAL 
THEATRE 
45th St. W. 
of B'way 
POP. et 
WweED. A AT. 


H EBERT 


‘on st. | GOOD NEWS 
46th ST. 
THEATRE Second year on Broadway 
PoP. MATS. and still without a rival in 
WED. & SAT. its class. 








Latest, Greatest Musical of Mirth 


JOE COOK six." 


SHINE” 
SEO. M. COHAN ia WAC Lie $38 


SAYS STARK YOUNG 
In the New Republic 


Miss West has glamor... she is alive... she shines, 
she astonishes—shocks if you like—engages and 
puzzles you. . . ensemble playing best in New York 


JACK LINDER PRESENTS 


AE WES 


“DIAMOND LIL” 
R O Y A i. E 45th west of B’way 


Mats. Wed. & Sat, 
Bargain Matinees Wednesdays 


44th St. Eves. at 


THEA., W. 
ERLANGER 8:30 Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:3/ 
GEORGE M. COHAN presents 
GEO. M. COHAN’S COMEDIANS 


with POLLY WALKER 


in the New Musical Comedy 


**BILLIE’®’ 











THEA., 45th St. West of B'way 


MASQU Eves: 8:30. Mats.: Wed. & Sat, 
BROCK PEMBERTON presents 


Goin’ Home’ 


by RANSOM RIDEOUT 
“EXCITING STUFF.”—The New Yorker 


~~ A THEATRE GUILD production J} 
EUGENE O'NEILL’S play 


Strange Interlude 


_— at 


JOHN GOLDE 


Eves. only, 5 


sion at 7:40 to 9 


30 sharp 


Dinner Intermi 

















-———{ DAVID BELASCO —— 


: 1) ACHELOR _ 


H 





‘4 CLEAN HIT’—Winchell, Graphic. 


EV Avo 


with CLAIBORNE FOSTER 
**GOOD FUN.”—N. Y. Times. 


LITTL THEATRE, W. 44 St. Eves., 8:30. 





GEORGE THEATRE 
wots APOLLO  w-aznast. 
EVES. 8:20—MATINEES WED. AND SAT. 2:30 


9TH EDITION 


GEORGE WHITE’S 
i SCANDALS </i 


NEW NEW 


THE WORLD’S GREATEST SHOW 
With the World’s Greatest Cast 

















: FATHER 
a By Edward Childs Carpenter 
LAST 2 with JUNE WALKER—C. AUBREY 
WEEKS SMITH—GEOFFREY KERR 

> ~ Thea., W. 44th St., Eves. 8:30 
BELASCO Mats. Thurs. and Sat., 2:30 

— 
AMBASSADOR 19th St. W. of B'way. 
Eves. 8:30 Mats. Wed. & Sat. 


A. H. WOODS presents 


“FAST LIFE” 


by Samuel Shipman and John B. Hymer 
with 


Chester Morris and Claudette Colbert 


Mutinees WED. & SA'T., 2:30. 
GUY 


ODETTE DE WOLF 
ROBERTSON MYRTIL HOPPER 





in the romantic musica! play a4!) 





hite Lilacs ee 


C- fe Basedon  - 
f SH! ST. E RT THEA. ds 7 incidents in ws 
8:30~ MATS, WED.ESAT. 2:30 j ae ELI E OF CHOP! 





MOVES TO JOLSON'S THEA. MON. OCT. 8 





bvanogg 124W j ISt. 


HENRY MILLER’S 8:30. M 


urs & Sat. 2 
“= ~~, Engrossed and P net lr 2d 
Heywood Broun, Telegram 


GENTLEMEN 
of the PRESS 


A NEWSPAPER COMEDY By WARD MOREHOUSE 
Staged by GEORGE ABBOTT 











| BILTMORE Theatre, W. 45th St. 


Mats. Wed, & Sat. 2:30 
CARL REED presents 
A Sensation Behind the Scenes 


PLEASURE MAN 


by MAE WEST 
DRAMA—LAUGHS—MUSIC 
CAST OF 60 


50 St. & Tth Av 


EARL CARROLL siti Sls 
W. C. FIELDS H EDITION 


7TH EDITION OF 


EARL CARROLL VANITIES 


with RAY DOOLEY—JOE FRISCO 
DOROTHY KNAPP and 56 BEAUTIES 
VINCENT LOPEZ (Himself) & HIS BAND 











[Lew Fields and Lyle D. Andrews present }> 


AL comeny yay | WILL LIVE FOREVER 
THE MUSIC OX TWAIN'S 


Adapted by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 


VANDERBILT ches. "hai 48th St. Eves 





{ 
| HELEN FORD 


LEW FIELDS presents | 


in a new musical narrative 


““CHEE-CHEE”’ 


by FIELDS, RODGERS and HART 
With GEORGE HASSELL—BETTY STARBUCK 


A thing of joy to the last drop of its melody.”—Eve. World 


LEW FIELDS "3". THEATRE 








The Smartest Play of the New Season 
CHARLES DILLINGHAM presents 


High Road 


A NEW COMEDY 
by FREDERICK LONSDALE 


FULTON 14 8t.W. | Evenings at 


is ’.| Evenings at 8:2 
of B’way | Mats. Wed. Sat. 2 








Wed. & Sat 
EMPIRE oo atre, Bway, 40 St. Evs, 8:30 


ats. Wed. & Sat. 2:30 
CHARLES FROHMAN presents 


HEAVY TRAFFIC 


A New Comedy by Arthur Richman with 


MARY BOLAND 


REGINALD FRANK 











MASON CONROY 





Evenings at 8:30, Mats. Thurs. & Sat. 2:30 
LONGACR 48 St., W. of B'way. Eves. 8:30 
Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:3 


“Picturesque, Rate, Exciting 
Watts, Herald- iribune 


RICHARD 


BENNETT: 
JARNEGAN | 





——y 





PATTERSON McNUTT Presents 
THE BRILLIANT COMEDY 
THIS Git LOVE 


A New Comedy by EDWIN BURKE 
with VIOLET HEMING, MINOR WATSON 











MAXINE ELLIOTT’S,22"3:.".3% 
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MUSIC BOX cadens ae 3:30 weed 
45th Street West of Broadway 


OPENING Monday, Oct. 8th 


Gilbert Miller & E. Ray Goetz 
present 


Irene Bordoni 
“Paris” 


A Musicomedy 
with 

Arthur Margetson, Louise Closser Hale and 

Irving Aaronson’s “THE COMMANDERS” 








PLAYBOY ARTIST'S 
HALLOWE'EN COSTUME PARTY 


in 
GREENWICH VILLAGE 
Webster Hall, 119 E. tith St. 


FRIDAY EVE., OCT. 26th 
JAZZMANIA 
By two spooky bands playing continuously from 
10 p. m. till dawn 
TICKETS NOW §$2.50—AT DOOR $5.00 
Costume or evening dress obligatory 
Tickets by mail from 
PLAYBOY, 32 Union Square, N. Y. 
Telephone Stuyvesant 9687-4881 

















Fr Twice 
AW OLSON ss 
The SINGING FOOL 2:45 
Winter Garden btn 4 oe 
WARNER’S 2 BIG HITS 3 
Shows 
Sat 
Sun. 
ae ERROR & Hol. 
WARNER B’ way 3-6 
BROS. THEATRE at 52d 8:45 











BOOTH i wer eae 


Edgar Selwyn presents his newest comedy 


‘*POSSESSION” 


with 
MARGARET LAWRENCE 


Edna Hibbard Walter Connolly 














Arthur Hopkins presents “MACHINAL,” 
| a new play in 2 parts and 10 scenes by Sophie 
Treadwell, at the Plymouth Theatre, W. 45th 
| St. Production designed by Robert Edmond 
Jones. Staged by Arthur Hopkins. Eves. 

30 Mats. Thurs. @ Sat. 














Direction LEO BRECHER 
Sun. & Mon. Oct. 7 & 8—RICHARD BARTH- 
ELMESS in “Out of the Ruins.”’ Tues. & 
Wed. Oct. 9 & 10—Alice White in ‘‘Lingerie’”’ 
& Owen Moore in ‘‘Husbands for Rent.’’ Thurs. 
& Fri. Oct. tt & 12—Patsy Ruth Miller in 
“Beautiful But Dumb”’ & Lioyd Hughes in 
“Three Ring Mary.’’ Sat. Oct. 13—Harold Lloyd 











in ‘‘Heart Troubie.’’ 
# >. 4 taco) a 
6, 7, 8: JOHN GILBERT in 
fe OUR WALLS” » and “‘Our Gang’”’ in 
“Growing Pains’; Oct. 9, 10: “The 
Butter and Egg Man” ; Ges. 68, 68: 
BEGGARS OF LIFE” by Jim Tully, 
with Wallace Beery: Oct. 13, 14, 15 
JOHN BARRYMORE IN “Tempest” 



















three generations two families in a 
Middle Western town have con- 
tributed sons to rival teams, We see 
the great games of 1880 and 1904 
milestones _ nicely 
periods, and then the story jumps to 
the scions of the present day, one of 
whom is the centre of our sympathies. 
This poor child, trained from - the 
cradle for the gridiron, is barred the 
first year by the freshman-eligibility 
rule, the second by a broken kneecap, 
his junior year by the mumps, and until 


costumed in the 


the last four minutes of his senior year 
by hay fever, a fate we are sure would 
overtake the product of such a mono- 
mania. 


HE Fifty-fifth Street Playhouse 

is presenting one of those sinister 
European films, ““The Magic Mirror.” 
Anyone who looks into the mirror 
when the moon is full sees his future. 
You know that sort of story. Un- 
fortunately when the audience looks 
into the mirror it learns what is going 
to happen to the plot, which is hard on 
the suspense element. ‘This playhouse, 
we understand, is going to run Russian 
newsreels, which will be of interest to 
all who are deeply concerned about do- 
ings in the Soviet republic. —J, C. M. 


—Gr- 


PILGRIM 

She sits back on her hips in pews up- 
holstered 

And prays from gilt-edged pages ... 
“me, a sinner...” 

Her knees pressed into purple plush, 
well bolstered. 

The organ whispers . . . soothing 
thoughts of dinner 

Divert her mind. . 
roast, mustard, 


yOtatoes 9e€aS 
I » peas, 


Creamed shrimp . 
ankles, faintly sighing... 

Then Camembert, preceded by a cus- 
tard. 

The boy sopranos fling their sprayed 
notes flying 

Along the vaulted arches, distant, thin- 
ning. 

The organ drifts . . 
lingers... 

The final prayer moves to its soft be- 
ginning... 

She reaches for her coat with fat, 
gloved fingers. 

—DeEarInGc WarpD 


. she shifts plump 


. a farther echo 





WILLIAM FOX has the honor to present 


4 DEVILS 


Adapted by Berthold Viertel 
from the novel by Herman Bang 
with 


JANET GAYNOR 
MARY DUNCAN 


Charles Morton 
Nancy Drexel 
Barry Norton 


Farrell Macdonald 


FRED W. MURNAU 
Production 


Symphonic Fox Movietone 
Accompaniment 


Preceded by One of the Most Bril- 
liant Arrays of Fox Movietone Fea- 
tures Ever Assembied on One Pro- 
gram, Headed by the Celebrated 
CHIC SALE, America’s Foremost 
Mimic. 


Presented Twice Daily 2:30—8:30 
P. M.: Matinees 50¢ to $i—Eve- 


GAIETY ™ 


THEATRE 46th Street 
and Broadway 

William Fox Presents 

EDNA FERBER’S 


MOTHER KNOWS 
BEST _— with MADGE BELLAMY 


DRESSER—BARRY NORTON 
Depicted with Dialogue, Song, Dance, Music 


GLOBE THEA. B33. 30° Si 




















Rae vt 
° The Happy 
Painting Ground 





n the Redman’s tepee were painted 
happenings of Manhattan Island 
—a happy painting ground for 
Indian artists from the Hudson 
to the East River. 

And though the Indian has gone 
and the skyscraper is in his maize 
field, New York City is still a 
happy painting ground. The city 
abounds with subjects for the 
painter and opportunities for the 
talents of the illustrator and de- 
signer. 


Send for Catalogue 


GRAND CENTRAL 
SCHOOL OF ART 


Grand Central Terminal 
* Room 7013 New York City e 
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owe 


has 


by Rosaline Dunn 


HE smartest women in New York's so- 

cial group have adopted me as their 
personal manicurist. Naturally, I am jeal- 
ous of my reputation. And to aid me in 
my work I use only the finest accessories 
money can buy. 

Until recently, my one despair has been 
polishes. I had even vainly tried to pro- 
duce the perfect polish that I had looked 
to others ie 

When Paris ushered in the sensible vogue 
of liquid polishes, I breathed a sigh of re- 
lief. But even the most expensive imported 
polishes failed to live up to my expectations. 

I began to believe I was looking for the 
impossible—when I discovered Glazo 
Manicure. 


The Perfect Manicure 


At last I had found the perfect polish for 
the nails. 

Glazo has IT. Every quality that I have 
sought, it has in abundance. It is lasting. 
Its tint is that of beautiful, healthy nails. 
And from one appointment to the next, it 
holds its perfect lustre. 

Then there is Glazo Cuticle Oil to frame 
the nails in exquisite pink cuticle ovals 
which are the perfect setting for dainty, 
white half-moons. For those who prefer 
a cream to an oil, Glazo Cuticle Cream is a 
marvelously healing preparation. 

I would like to show you how I keep 
the nails of my patrons forever smart and 
correctly manicured. 

The coupon will bring you the lesson 
book I have prepared. It tells you how to 
keep busy hands young. 

Of course you can obtain Glazo at all 
the better shops and stores. Its price, in- 
cluding the Remover, 50c. 





Miss Rosalie Dunn 
The Glazo Co. = 2 : 
770 Blair Ave., Cincinnati, Ohio 
Please send me your booklet and min- 
iature Glazo manicure set, 10c enclosed. 


Name S siseibnaesianevieurs 


Street 





i 
3 


rip 
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AUDITION 
“AW right, all you girls in the 
chorus line up there. Go on, 
just drop your bags and things 
and get in a straight line. Aw right, 
girls, now I want you should straighten 
up in that line. Oh, Pat! Where’s 
Pat? Oh, there you are. Say, Pat, 
line ’em up according to their size place. 
You know, little ones first and so on. 
Thass the idea. 

“All ready for you, Mr. McEvoy. 
Where’s Mr. Mac? Hold ’em a min- 
ute, Pat, I wanna find Mr. Mac. Oh, 
there you are, Mr. Mac. We got ’em 
all ready for you. Well, waddeya 
think? 

“Yeah, number three, she ain’t so 


bad. Look at those legs. Say, she’s 
got a pretty mean set of stems. And 
number four, Mr. Mac. Say, can’t 


she do tricks with them eyes? I'll 
say she can! Number six? Yeah, she’s 
aw right, kinder fat but she’s aw right. 


She was with Ziggy last year. Yeah. 
Number ten and number elem. Oke. 


Yeah, those two on the end, them 
shafts are awful. No, Mr. Mac, I 
wouldn’t with those legs. Aw right. 
Pat can take their names and we'll 
put in a call for tomorrow. Aw right, 
Pat, take the names of the numbers I 
called and have ’em at the office to- 
morrow atelem. O. K. 

“Aw right, now get the colored 
girls in line. All girls that Mr. Beldon 
sent up, get on the stage. “Thass the 
idea, on the stage I said. Aw right, 
Mr. Mac. ‘Three, six, eight—yeah, 
ain’t those clothes hot? —elem—yeah, 
six is aw right—a costume will fix that, 
twelve, uh huh. Oh, Mr. Beldon, 
how are these girls on steps? Aw right, 
huh? Didja bring that specialty dancer 
that Rosamond Johnson recommended! 
Yeah? Babe, that was her name. Did- 
ja bring Babe? Thass good. Say, Mr. 
Mac, you shoulda seen this Babe do 
her stuff at the Lafayette last week. 
She tore the house down. 

“Oh, Mae. Mae, just the interduc- 
tion and right into the chorus. Ha? 
Ain’t she hot, though, Mr. Mac? Oh, 
boy, that step is sure wicked. Yeah, 
Mr. Mac, and very cheap too. You 
know, we can stick her in between that 
Al Capone number and that ‘Ameri- 
cana’ song. She’d be a wow. Aw right, 
Mr. Beldon, tell her to wait. 


w OW, Mr. Mac, do you want to 

see those dancers? Aw right. All 
the girls that Len Wooldon sent up go 
Pat? Oh, Pat, 
Aw 


on the stage, please. 


get all the dancers on the stage. 
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NOVELTIES 
WONDERFUL 
FAVORS 


No Must 
margin be bought 
required outright 





Play the stock market in safety. A neat little 
memento of Wall St. Miniature Stock Ticker, 
334 inches, each $1.00. 

Snow Storm for Cigars and Cigarettes. Put a 
little pellet on Cigar and note the amazing 
results. Per box of 12 pellets, 10 cents. 


Joke Rubber Cigars, very natural, each 10 cents. 
You should really pay a vist to SHACKMAN’S 
No store in the World just like this. We 
specialize in Favors and Supplies for Parties 
of every description. 

Cake Candleholders in all Colors. Beautiful 
Jack Horner Pies. Fancy Ice Cases. Confetti, 
Cotton Snowballs. Fancy Paper Hats. 


Even if you don’t buy, it will be a treat to 
browse around this large interesting store, only 
be sure it’s SHACKMAN’S. There’s a terribly 
big difference. 


B. Suackman & Co. 


The name is important 
906 Broadway at 20th St., N. Y. C. 
East side of Broadway 
Look for the name ““SHACKMAN’S” before entering 








THE CALUMET 


Ee 


Near Park Ave. 


1 Room, Bath 
$1000 to 1300 


2 Rooms, Bath 
$1600 to 2000 


3 Rooms, 2 Baths 
$2500 to 3200 


Serving Pantries with 
Electrical Refrigeration 


noe 


_..| 


New fireproof apartment 
Complete home units 


Restaurant 
Hotel Service Available 








Occupancy Sept. Ist 


Representative on Premises Lexington 1393 


Douglas L.Elliman 6 Co.. Inc. 


Renting cAgent 


15 East 49th Street Plaza 9200 
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irht. Now listen, girls: Mr. McEvoy, 
e don’t want to see no specialty that 
has toes, Spanish, acrobatic, adagio, or 
nything like that, see? All that is out, 
ee? Aw right, the first girl Oh, 
\[ae. Just a few bars and then the 
chorus. Thass the idea. Ready? Go. 

“No. No. Say, I been just tellin’ 
vou that we don’t want no toes. You 
deaf? You givin’ me toes when I just 
told you we don’t want em, The next 
irl. Aw right, Mae. Go. 

“Wait a minute. Wait a minute. 

You got the time all wrong, Mae. 
Yeah, I know you’re playin’ by that 
lousy pilot light, but still in all the 
time is wrong. Oh, miss, will ya 
stomp the beat for me? Dumpa dump 
dump, dumpa dump dump. Aw right, 
Mae. Try it with dumpa dump dump, 
dumpa dump dump. Thass it. Now 
you have it! 
| “Say, ain’t she lousy, though? Yeah, 
we'd better leave her finish her num- 
ber. She’s certainly terrible. Now let 
me see, you got your tenor lined up! 
Yeah, thass good. Say, I meant to tell 
you. That man from the costumer, 
he was here and said somethin’ about 
gettin’ red, white, and blue costumes, 
bein’? as how it’s all about Americans, 
You don’t want it? Well, thass what 
[ thought. I told him that wasn’t the 
kind of show you had in mind. Yeah, 
thass what I thought. Oh, she’s fin- 
ished? Aw right, miss, you can get into 
your clothes. 
7 ELL, we got halfa dozen chorus 
girls, we got three colored girls 
for the nigger hoofing, we got a spe- 
cialty dancer. Well, thass not so bad 
for an afternoon, Mr. Mac. 

“Aw right, Pat. Let her go. Aw 
right. All you girls whose name Pat 
took report tomorrow at elem at Bry- 
ant Hall. Yeah, at Bryant Hall. Oh, 
Pat. We’re goin’ over to the Cort 
Vheatre. Meet us there when you’re 
through on the stage. Aw right, Mae, 
pick up your music. It’s the Cort The- 
itre. Well, Mr. Mac, I think that 
\lbert White is sendin’ some girls over 
nd Mannie Eisenbaum has some col- 

d girls comin’ over. O.K. I’m com- 
in’, Mr. Mac. Say, somebody please 
a match so Mr. Mac can see 

re that goddam aisle is. OK.” 
—ARTHUR KoBER 


)UTS TO ASK WOMEN TO QUIT CIGA- 
cs ES—Headline in the Albuquerque 
\. MW.) Journal. 


r at least to light them by rubbing 
together, 
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cCUTCHEON’S col- 

lection of Rodier Fabrics 
comprises the outstanding Rodier 
successes of the Paris Openings. 
Diagonécla which shows the 
vogue for diagonals is here in 
the red featured by Chanel, in 
green, in a new golden beige 
and in tobacco brown. 


NDAMOUSSA, 
Rodier’s soft wool for 
frocks, comes in all the new 


Paris colors and in black. There’s 
the striking Railykasha Les 
Olives d’Or, the new Kashavel- 
line in solid colors or diagonal- 
toned stripes, block-printed 
Djersa and other novel weaves 
from the world-famous Rodier 
looms. Samples on request. 


Mc Cutcheon’s 


DEPT. No. 75, NEW YORK 


ES 
Reg. US Pat. Off 
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the Golf Course 
You Might Say! 


‘FAIRWAYS 


i: PELHAM 


In exclusive section, adjoining 
Pelham Country Club, overlooking 
golf course. 


2-3-4-5 room apartments. New four- 
story elevator English type apart- 
ment building with open terrace. 
eu @ 
Wood-burning Fireplaces 
Electric Dishwashers 
Electric Refrigeration 
Incinerators 
Domestic Science Kitchens 
Separate Maids’ Rooms 
Garage in Building 
October 1 occupancy. Agent on premises. 


At Wynnewood Road one block south of 
Boston Post Road, Pelham Manor, N. Y. 


Telephone, Pelham 1305 


Fish ® Marvin 


527 Fifth Ave., New York Murray Hill 6526 


























America’s 
finest apart- 
ment /otel on 
New York’s 
most conse- 
quential street. 

Simplex or Terraced Duplex Apts. 

Unfurnished or Furnished 


Complete Hotel Service 
Transient or Lease 


THE DORSET 


THIRTY WEST FIFTY-FOURTH 
Adjoining Fifth Avenue 
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| KNEW THE TOWN 


KNEW the town when “Bedford’s 

Hope” played the Fourteenth Street 

Theatre and Joe Harri was captain 
of the waiters at Mouquin’s. 

I knew the town when “Not the 
only pebble on the beach” was the cur- 
rent wisecrack and Lew Dockstader 
sang “Everybody Works But Father.” 

I knew the town when Arthur 
Grissom edited the Smart Set and the 
Cabaret Francis stood in West Thirty- 
fifth Street, when De Wolf Hopper did 
some fancy clowning in “Fiddle-dee- 
dee” and the Hoffman Brewery 
garnished the East Fifties, when 
“Whispering Wind” warbled alongside 
an open-faced piano at Sweeney’s and 
“When Knighthood Was in Flower” 
was a best- seller. 

I knew the town in the days of 
Carrie Nation, “Only a Bird in a 
Gilded Cage,” Bob Fitzsimmons, “Get 
a horse!,” Fluffy Ruffles, the cake- 
walk, Buffalo Bill, “The Crust of So- 
ciety,” Remington cowboys, Moody 
and Sankey, Jim Huneker, and the 
Café Monopole. 

I knew the town before gunmen 
sported dress suits, when Tom Thum 
ran a_ billiard parlor, when Chick 
Tucker’s illuminated the Tenderloin, 
when shirtwaists were the latest fad, 
when Mock Weber was a Broadway 
favorite and Billy Edwards was detec- 
tive, bouncer, and all-round handy man 
at the Hoffman House. 

I knew the town before there were 
such things as realtors, wrist-watches, 
morticians, the Subway Circuit, forty- 
cent sodas, shingle-headed — grand- 
mothers, flesh-colored stockings, 
orangeade kings, chop-suey dancing 
restaurants, contract bridge, morning 
papers that appear the night before, and 
the hip-flask disease. 

I knew the town when the Broad- 
way Theatre was not a six- a-day house 
and the “Amen Corner” was a politi- 
cal hangout at the Fifth Avenue Hotel, 
when Risotto a la Cupi was the special- 
ty at the Zangheri in ‘T'wenty-fourth 
Street and Spike McCabe was the 
toughest customer east of Ninth Ave- 
nue, when lobster salad was the show 
girls’ delight and interior decorators 
were practically non-existent. 

I knew the town when Victor Her- 
bert was composing the score for “Babes 
in Toyland” and Dick Croker was 
Chief of Tammany Hall, when the 
Pope Toledo and Thomas Flyer were 
popular motor makes and “Chimmie 
Fadden” was a hero of the comic pages, 
when “The Dolly Dialogues” were all 
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Featuring 


Ben Pollack 


and his great Park Central Orchestra 


OME to The Park Central 
Grill and enjoy dinner or 
supper prepared x the inter- 
nationally renowned Chef, M. 
Zeller. Dance to the tantalizing 
melodies of Ben Pollack and 
enjoy an unusually high order 
of en tertainment. 


THE 
DARK 
CENTRAL 


FIFTY-FIFTH ST., AT 7th AVE. 













Seat SICKNESS 


—in the roughest waters. This ap- 
palling nausea is unnecessary suf- 
fering. Mothersill’s prevents Travel 
Sickness on your journeys by Sea, 
Train, Auto, Car or Air, 31 
75c. & $1.50 at Drug Stores or direct 
The Mothersiil Remedy Co., Ltd. 
New York Montreal 























“Per sonable” 


GIFTS 


Intimate, quaint, distinguished, 
“<different’’— impeccable Ambas- 
sadors to any Court of your Esteem 


WELLBY LIMITED 


563 Madison Avenue 


Entrance 50 East 56th St 


Net 2 > York 


Plaz 5441 
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» yogue and the Café Royale dished 
ita coulash that was well worth wait- 
a Tor. 

[ knew the town when the pedestrian | 
given an even break. 
: —CHARLEs G. SHAW 


vas 


|} ALSO KNEW THE TOWN 
KNEW the town’ when _ the 


Mayor was a_ genial Irishman 
named Jimmy Walker, who cared less 
for dignity than for life, and “Show 
Boat” was a big sensation at the 
Ziegfeld. 

I knew the town when Van Cort- 
Jandt Park was considered way up- 
town and the Pennsylvania Station was 
at Thirty-third Street and Seventh 
Avenue. 

I knew the town in the days of short 
skirts, bobbed hair, chop-suey restau- 
rants, sandwich bars, and midnight 
sailings. 

[ knew the town when Babe Ruth 
was with the Yankees, when the 
Columbia football games were played 
it Baker’s Field, when Joe Cook ap- 
peared nightly in “Rain or Shine,” 
and Robert Benchley had just made 
his first Movietone. 

I knew the town when there was a 
spt akeasy on every corner, when Scotch 
highballs were seventy-five cents apiece, 
when there were more clubs than there 
were policemen, and the Paramount 
was the largest theatre in Broadway. 

[ knew the town when the Giants 
had a Jewish player called Cohen, when 
the nights were pleasant and young 
David Putnam was up in the Arctic, 
when gin was thirty-five bucks a case 

nd an endless procession of buses 
passed up and down Fifth Avenue. 

I knew the town when Charles G. 
Shaw was a young man with a black 


—H. J. M. 


nustache. 





RHETORICAL QUESTION 
DEPARTMENT 


took 200 years for Europe to 
tablish order out of the chaos of the 
strife of religions. Are we in 
‘rica, in the year 1928, so dull, so 
lly ignorant of human experience, 
we can placidly condone even the 
nnings of organized political activity 
sectarian lines?—WW orld editorial. 
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EW, wonderful MELLO-GLO 
a i Face Powder has created one of the 
—_——_ greatest coups in cosmetics to date, 
if we do say so ourselves. It not only stays 
on longer but improves and protects the 


complexion. 


MELLO-GLO Face Powder is made by 
a process brought to these shores from 
France. The ingredients are pure. The color- 
ing matter is passed on by the Government 
Bureau of Agriculture ac Washington 


Imperfections haven't a chance of showing 
themselves when filmed over with smooth 
spreading MELLO-GLO Face Powder, yet 


ic does not clog the pores or dry the skin 


Use MELLO-GLO Face Powder and a 

\ ' shiny nose will be unknown during the entire 

whirl of coming winter gaieties. We advise 

\ you to rush pell-mell to the nearest store and 

\ isk for it. All fine stores have MELLO 
\ GLO Face Powder or will get it for you 
































QL. If you 


are seeking a 
Patrician Place 
in which to in- 
dulge Patrician 
Tastes ...aa a 
Tishman Apart- 
ment will be 
your next home 
if it isnt already. 
& 


Now Ready for Occupancy 


941 PARK AVENUE 
N. E. cor. 81st St. 


Duplex Apartments of 


8-12-13 Rooms 
> 
410 EAST 57th STREET 


Adjoining Sutton Place 


6-7 Rooms 


Send for Booklet of Our 
Apartment Homes 


‘TISHMAN REALTY 
& CONSTRUCTION COX 
85 MADISON AVENUE 


Owners and Builders Since 1898 
oy VSS TER rege ge EAE RT ag EES 














WIAA AAS 


¢ SMART 


¢ LITTLE 
C NEW YORKERS 


se Sad Mah tat ad 





Dd 


a 


return to school wearing the good 
looking and appropriate. 


Hats Coats 
and DRESSES 


moderately priced, yet styled by 
experts and fashioned in the ex- 
clusive manner of the 


NEW YORK, EXCHANGE” 


WOMAN’S WORK 
541 Madison Avenue NewYor 
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| which catch the eye: the crank-hole 


| $3,300 to $4,000. 








MOTORS 


From an English Novel 
—A Thought for the 
Neighbors—Paradox 
TROLLING ' 
into the Pack- 
ard showrooms in 


Broadway our gaz« 
was arrested by a 
town car, lank of 
line and tog-green of hue, from the 
hand of Rollston. The color was 
stated to be timberline gray, but 
we are firm in our view that it is 
the shade of the waves at Montauk on 
an overcast day. 

It has, of course, all the care in 
fitments that may be expected in a 
vehicle offered for $9,065. This means 
careful sewing of the upholstery, 
leather without imperfections, a flock 
of pockets, mirror, vanity cases. ‘The 
novelty of the car es not lie in these 
things but in the color—light for town 
—which further removes it from any 
possibility of stuffiness. We see it as 
a proper vehicle for Iris March, or 
Fleur Mont, rolling across England’s 
For East Hampton, or Glen 


| 





moors. 
Cove. 

Packard’s price range is consider- 
able. One may have a black con- 
vertible coupé with light striping, | 
designed by Dietrich, for a little over | 
$5,000; very sportif. There is a line | 
of “custom” models from around | 
Then, of course, 
there is the new “Standard” series, 
$2,500 and up in New York. ‘There 


are several things in these new cars 





cap is hexagonal, containing the red 
imprint long familiar as the mark of a| 
Packard hub-c cap. The radiator de- 
parts slightly from the traditional con- 
tour as the baseline has been sunk in 
the form of a V, thus accenting the 
appearance of height. The radiator- 
cap is stout, free from the repressions 
in vogue this season. Indeed, for an 
extra ten dollars one may still have a 
rampant goddess, the Packard figurine, 
at the prow of one’s vehicle. 

Speaking of color, Hupp has a 
burnt-orange roadster, with long nar- 
row aviation wings on the doors, which | 
makes us think of the welcome words: | 
“Ready, Yale? Ready, Princeton?” 
A sleek machine for the Lincoln and 
College Highways. 




















ATHER ruffled by the many 
cock-eyed headlamps which one 
encounters on the Merrick Road, we 
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3 SERVICE 


NAVA 


A kesiden tial Ho te/ 


112. Centar, Pana 930M 
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and in the Park Plaza Section 


AM 
TELWVYNDH 
grt West 58™ STREET 
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built owned ¢ operated by Sarnve! | Min. ‘holt 





Fine 
Luggage 
Made to 


Individual 


INCORPORATED 


16 EAST 52” STREET. N-CY. 
MNlsoVuitton Trunks and Service 











RENA ROSENTHAL 


520 MADISON AVENUE 


No. 4463— 
Wiener 
Werkstaette 
Pottery 
Kneeling 
Girl Ash 
Trey. 7” 
high—$8.50 


DECORATIVE ART 





NEW YORK 
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pplaud the dimmers used on Peerless. 
The low-lights on this vehicle are 
strong of ray but pitched downward 
toward the road at such an angle that 
minor variation in focus will not make 
them a nuisance to oncoming traffic. 

There are other good touches in the 
new “81” (priced around $1,800 in 
New York). The radiator is a high 
rectangle with rounded corners, nar- 
row Shell, and flat cap. The molding 
beneath the window is a wide ribbon 
which splits into two strips as it goes 
around the back. A gain over 
earlier models is to be found in the 
steering device which makes it possible 
to turn around in forty feet. ‘The dash- 
board is neat enough. An oval glass 
covers the instrument boards which 
are grouped around a gold eagle em- 
blem. Panelling is in Circassian wal- 


nut. 


| eee at with a weather eye on 
the dowagers, has refurnished its 
interiors so that one may motor with 
no jar to one’s serenity. The foot-rail 
in the tonneau, bless us, has been re- 
placed by two footstools. | We were 
reminded of the family pew, until, at- 
tached to the door, we spied a chaste 
white-gold cigarette case. 

Other pleasant touches which we 
noted are a dividing arm which can 
be folded up on the rear seat and the 
provision of floss-filled pillows. With 
these exceptions, however, conservatism 


reigns. 


NOTHER machine which pleases 

us is the Gardner “£120” roadster, 
priced around $1,600 in New York. 
This affair has a broad molding-collar 
which curves up around the base of 
the windshield. The hood is extrava- 
gantly high, rising from the hub-cap 
to an elevation almost level with the 
highest point on the steering wheel. 
The front half of the car is dark, in- 
cluding a belt along the upper part of 
the door, while the door, collar, and 
rear half are light. The wheels are 
small with wide stubby spokes, the 
tires are large and stout. A graceful 
uch in the “130” sedan is the use 
* louvers in the sides of the front 
mpartment of the car as well as in 
‘hood. There are, in fact, two rows 














/, THE EYE MAY DECEIVE 
- BUT THE NOSE NEVER 


Believe this, dear ladies and gentlemen, when 
the nose makes a promise it always speaks 
the truth. Notice how quickly and clearly 
the aroma of Beech-Nut Coffee says “ Here 
is a remarkable flavor.” And there is. 
For the coffees in the Beech-Nut 
blend grow high up on mountain 
plantations that produce cof- 
fees of extraordinary aroma 
and flavor. Beech-Nut Cof- 
fee is always fresh. 
Moderately priced. 


Beech Nut Cottee 
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New, different, almost 


MAGICAL 


‘THis new wonder rouge— White 

Rouge—is not like any other you 
may have used. It magically “‘self- 
blends” with your skin and changes to 
just the shade of your own complexion. 
The effect is one of natural beaut 
wholly individual—as though ae 
just for you. It will give a thousand 
different personal shades with a thou- 
sand different women, and each effect 
will be harmonious, appealing. 

Just apply with the finger tips and 
rub gently. It will last all day—water- 
proof—ideal for out-door weather. 
Guaranteed pure and harmless. 50c at 
all good toilet goods counters. 


DUNLAP AND WARE, INC. 
47 West 34th Street, New York 


WHITE 
ROUGE 























Castle 
F| 0 
tT Dreams 
SS 
C arming night lamp 
for hall or nursery 


Camden Shops lnc. 


gizmadison ave newyork 






















SHORTHAND 
Webware IN ONE MONTH 


By Prof. Miller, who taught at 
Columbia University FIVE YEARS 
hA ILLER, INSTITUT 


HORTHA 


1465 Broadway at 42nd St., N. Y. City 
(This is not a Correspondence Course 




















of slits from the radiator shell to the 
hinge of the front door. Jhere are 
forty slits in each row, arranged in 
blocks of eight. 

Both Peerless and Gardner are de- 
votees of the broad side-molding or 
belt. The results which they have ob- 
tained with this garnishing are in style, 
but we predict that in all cars there will 
be a simplification of treatment, es- 
pecially in the sedan. Today we have, 
as a rule, either the broad belt emule 
ing from windshield post to the rear, 
or a streamline molding running the 
entire length of the vehicle. Or yet 
again, as in Buick, have the em- 
ployment of horizontal panels. — In 
addition to moldings in the modern 
automobile we have the window 
All in all, 
a clutter of detail around the upper 
half of the car—often well treated as 
in a mosaic, yet lacking the restfulness 
afforded by simplicity. We look for 
many advances in body design in the 
next few years, with experimentation 
in beltless cars, sliding panels, and port- 
hole ea a We also suggest that 
the time is ripe for the return of the 
clover-leaf type of open car which was 
rejected by a be-skirted generation. 
For those who do not recall it, the 
rear seat (for two) was approached 
through an aisle between the two 
front seats. Not a difficult feat for 
present-day rumble-jumpers. 

—NiIcHo.as Trotr 


frames and window posts. 


A STUDY IN 
DAZZLING ANATOMY 


Resplendent Sherman sits on his steed, 
A fiery nag of the finest breed, 
But I can’t make out to save my skin 
Where the General stops and the horse 
starts in. 
—NMARGARET FIsH BACK 


At the end of the second act, sundry 
persons swarmed into the auditorium, 


bearing in their arms monstrous wreaths | 


which they placed upon the stage. This 
sort of thing, in London, is done at the 
end of dud musical comedies.—St. John 
Ervine in the lV orld. 


a ' 
You’re in a big town now, boy. 
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“But such a haircut!” 


“My dear, that coiffeur merely 
looked at me and asked “Madame 
will allow me to do what I think 
best?’ I trembled and said yes. 
So while he explained that my 
forehead was a little wide and 
needed—clip, clip—and_ that 
my chin could stand emphasis 
by—clip, clip—he gave me such 
a haircut as—well, have you 
ever seen me so good-looking 
before? 


“Yes, at Jean’s, my dear, and 
I'm certainly going there every 
time.” 
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RADIATOR 


ENCLOSURES 





Protect the walls 
and draperies 
with enclosures 
that harmonize 
with room deco- 














rations. Wood 
frames with metal panels in cane or g1 
effects. Write for Catalog 27-F. 


HEATHERS 


The Heather-Mathews Co., Inc. 
411-5th Avenue 


New York 


We also manufacture Lamps, We pather-t val 
Fireplace Equipment, Silbouetts, 














Lighting Fixtures. 
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shopping or traveling, or if y« 


vigorating—a delight and cor 
fort. Sold everywhere. Schieffe! 


York. 


— 


At home, at the theatre, while 


find yourself in stuffy rooms o! 
crowded places, the pungent 
fragrance of Crown Lavende: 
Smelling Salts clears the brain. 
steadies the nerves, counteracts 
faintness and weariness. It is in- 


& Co., 170 William St., New 
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NEW 
APARTMENTS 


More Miracles on Fifth 
—Some Park Views— 
Vignettes—Red Elevator 
IGHT EIGHTY= 
FIVE and 960 
Fifth Avenue, are two 
big new apartment 
houses with all the 





grandeurs of home. 
Both are cooperatives. 
No. 885 is one of 
those houses with but 





one apartment to a floor, and, conse- 
quently, with private elevator foyers— 
creat, Wide ones, arched at each end, 
nd with a fireplace flanked by win- 
dows. The living and dining-rooms 
also have fireplaces; the living-rooms 
have three balconied windows on Fifth 
Avenue, overlooking the very choicest 
part of the Park, and one window on 
Seventieth Street. Closets are numer- 
ous and all the doors are handsomely 
nd heavily molded, of beautifully 
rrained wood, which is stained and left 
u naturel. ‘The kitchens and pantries 
and this 





are of equal size—very large 
scems a most commendable innovation. 
They are tiled, have big windows, and 
re equipped with the most expensive 
refrigerators in the world, with electric 
plate-warmers, with call-bells, and with 
more varieties of cupboards than I 
knew there were. Huge bedrooms 
with big, sunny baths,  cross-ven- 
tilation, and striking possibilities for 
i corating. 

Purchase prices, for ten rooms and 
many baths, from $65,000 to $84,000, 
lepending on the floor; maintenance, 
1] per cent annually. 


U’ the street, No. 960, on the site of 
the Clark mansion of gold-plated 
memory, has magnificent duplexes— 
mong them the Satterwhite estancia 
and apartments built so divergently, 
accordance with the varying plans 
the purchasers, that there are few 
tures common to the whole place. 
the living-rooms are pretty swell; 
turally they all have fireplaces, which 
ippear in bedrooms or almost any- 

re they are wanted. No. 960 hasa 
ind-floor maisonnette with a private 
ress; it has unsurpassed facilities for 
rtaining; it has big rooms; it has 

d kitchens and pantries (though 
could be lighted better); it has 

















The MIRACLE 


of a CREAM that ts 


Cleanser, Astringent 
and Base in One... 


HE very first second of its caress, Pinaud’s 

Cream collects all the day’s dust and powder 
from the pores. “Floats” them to the surface 
like a magic magnet. Then—clear, cool water 
and both cream and dirt melt swiftly away! 
And at the very same instant your skin is ex- 
quisitely toned, made ready for powder! For 
you need no astringent, no “base” when you 
use Pinaud’s amazing New Cream. Now how 
silken soft yet firm, how freshly fragrant your 
face is! How it glows with the dewy radiance 
of an opening flower! 


In sea-green crystal jars and convenient travel- 
ling tubes. Pinaud, Paris and New York. 





COPYRIGHT PINAUD 1928 


CREAM 


Makers of French toilet preparations for more than 
one hundred and fifty years 
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+... Artless man! He doesn’t know the new, smart eye 
silhouette that creates such alluring loveliness. But 
all fashionabl do. 





OW wherever you go, you will see 

dainty, silvery compacts flashing for 
a moment. A turn of the head. A deft 
caress of upper and lower lashes. And be- 
hold! New beauty blooms! Eyes are love- 
lier, seemingly larger and more expressive 
... Jtisthe magic gift of Cream Winx which 
creates alluring loveliness that has no 
hint of artificiality. 


Ever so smart, safe and easy to apply, 
Cream Winx is now an indispensable part 
of the perfect toilette. Ask for the dainty 
compact at any toilet goods counter. Its 
price complete is only 75c. In two shades, 
brown and black. 

Perhaps you prefer eye make-up in cake 
form. Many fastidious women do. If so 
—ask for Cake Winx — as lavish as the 
Cream in bestowing beauty on the eyes— 
as safe and easy to apply. Sold every where. 
Price complete, only 75c. 

Ross Company, 243 West 17th Street 
New York City 


winx 
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WINTHROP } 


Northeast Corner 


47th St. & Lexington Ave. 
COMPLETE HOTEL SERVICE 


1-2-3-4 Rooms ig 
$1100 upwards { 
Furnished If “Desired f 
S 

iy 

t ) 


Gerald Cavanaugh, Manager 
Vanderbilt 6350 
POTTER, HAMILTON & BUTLER 


enting «Agent. 
Plaza 2260 
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Superfluous 
Hair 


Removed by 
Multiple Electrolysis 


My method is enthu- 
siastically endorsed 
by science, and | give 
you my expert per- 
sonal and confidential 
attention. 





Write for booklet. 


anteed. Consultation free. 


Satisfaction guar- 


MARY ELIZABETH SCOLLAN 
358 Fifth Ave. Phone WIS. 7889 


Entrance on 34th St. side 
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that eminently desirable park view, and 
it has a topnotch restaurant. 

The apartments in the rental sec- 
tion, 3 East Seventy-seventh Street, 
are fine and all that; but they have, 
for vista, their choice of Seventy- 
seventh Street or a neatly mortared 
yellow-brick court. Anyway, maybe 
by way of compensation, excellent maid, 
butler, valet, and restaurant service is 
promised the rental tenants, in addition 
to real housekeeping kitchens. 

Prices in the coéperative section, to 
purchase: seven rooms at $80,000 to 
thirteen rooms at $150,000; mainte- 
nance less than you’d expect. In the 
rental section, to rent: three rooms at 
$3,500 annually to four rooms, duplex, 


at $8,500. 


N* XT, 60 Gramercy Park North 
(w hich means southe rm cApeoures 
in the front windows). ‘This park is 
so compelling to me that I overlook 
many shortcomings on the part of 
architects who operate in the vicinity, 
although there are few faults to find 
in this case. The house has two gar- 
dens—the rhododendrons were a shade 
discouraged, but June will come again 
—and entrances both on Gramercy 
Park and on Twenty-second Street. 
Large rooms, plentiful closets, well- 
equipped kitchens, delicious sunshine, 
and a tiny bit shy on fireplaces. 

Dat ole davil Dining Alcove puts 
his an head me the Larva — 


h: is a m: aie room and you are not 
meant to leap, in your ruffled dimity 
apron, from the stove to the cosy folding 
table. ‘The larger suites do have nice 
dining-rooms. ‘The lighting fixtures 
are attractive here; very simple, of so- 
called Colonial brass. There will be 
a restaurant, and optional maid and 
valet service. Nice views of that ador- 
able parklet, and residential privileges 
of access to it, of course. Rentals: 
one room, bath, kitchen, $1,600 up; 
to seven rooms and three baths, $5,600. 
Extra maids’ rooms in the building, 
and roof-terraces in some apartments. 
For practical details, Gaines, Van Nos- 
trand & Morrison, 383 Madison 


Avenue. 


ARKS pursue me as I labor, but in 
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Every stitch of this Chest- 
erfield—from the smart 
velvet collar to the nicely 
draped skirt—reflects char- 
acter. A splendid value in 
especially fine fabrics. 











©ailored-to-measure 
or ready-for-wear 


$60 to $100 


562 Fifth Avenue 


Entrance 46" St. 


































one case—333 East Sixty-eighth 
Street—I chased the park. ‘This build- 
ing has interested me ever since it was 
a hole in the ground. It is opposite 
St. Catherine’s Park, which is really 
a public playground. Like many co- 
operatives, No. 333 is built with full 


| realization that buyers are likely to be | 
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A NEW RESIDENCE HOTEL 
FOR WOMEN 
[ OVERLOOKING GRAMERCY PARK ] 


Rates: $2.50 to $4 per day 
$15 to $22.50 per week, 
GEL. 


GRAMERCY 6000 
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"A LITTLE BIT of SPAIN” 
SPANISH DINNER *2° 
, SOUTHERN DINNER *125 


orala carte 
DANCING ‘TIL TWO 
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nuch snootier than renters, and much 
re demanding. 
[t is unbelievably sunny, it has a garden 
front and one in the rear, it has 
penthouses, it has big living-rooms with 
fireplaces, charming dining-rooms, and, 
on some floors, windows whose shapes 
semi-Gothic and very attractive. 
Its general atmosphere of practical 
comfort can be judged by the fact 
that the four-room apartments have 
cht closets, and that the closets in- 
crease in number as the apartments 
crow larger. One typical suite has a 
bedroom and bath at the front of the 
ntrance foyer, before you reach the 
ving-room—an arrangement that 
might be a blessing, depending upon 
whether or not your son is grown 
nd given to late rejoicing. 

Details of finishing are all left to 
the discretion of the purchaser; every- 
thing has been done to make living 
simple—well-equipped laundries, for 
nstance—and the light and air are pro- 
tected on both sides by legal techni- 
calities and in front by the park. So 
many conveniences are provided here 
that I hesitated to ask if they include 
Maxim Silencers for the children who 
use the playground. Purchase prices: 
from $9,500 for four rooms and two 
baths, to $27,500 for six rooms and 
three baths; annual maintenance about 
11 percent; Douglas L. Elliman & Co. 

OTEL VIGNETTES: The Calumet, 
118 East Fortieth Street; nice 
one, two, and three-room suites, very 
reasonable, good light, serving-pantries 
where your feet are in the room and 
your hands in the pantry, electric ice, 
ig closets, no furniture, optional but 
complete maid and cleaning service for 
$10 a month, restaurant with room- 
service (no extra charge), no cooking, 
pay for your own electricity, and rates 
of about $1,000a yeararoom, Lobby 
of the Travertine Renaissance. 

The Tuscany, 120 East Thirty- 
nth Street. Young niece of the Lom- 

rdy and doing well. Same attractive 

rniture, secretaries, knee-hole desks, 
tfee tables, etc.; one and two-room 
tes, grand baths, serving-pantries, 
ce (noiseless), full hotel service, 
n optional, restaurant and dining- 
ice; $1,400 to $1,550 unfur- 

d, slightly higher furnished. Has 

—PENTHOUSE 


well red elevator. 


t, and the author’s determination to 
her to Europe, intervened.—T he 


l s Book Review. 


1, pride! 


It toes the mark. | 
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The tobaccometer at 
work... Bulb draws 
smoke from lighted 
cigarette past sensi- 
tive thermometer. 


16.5% cooler smoke 


e-. more enjoyment / 





{ 


| 


New thousands 


won over every day, because 
their first session of Spuds 
produced a greater sum of 
tobacco enjoyment than they 
had ever known. 

They didn’t reason it out, 
exactly. Butthetobaccometer 
did ... and showed why. It 
showed Spud 16.3% (Cent.) 
cooler than other cigarettes! 

Allwere rated, oncoolness, 
in unbiased, scientific meas- 
urements. Spud. . . through- 
outitswholecooling fragrant 


length ... always registered 
many degrees lowest on the 
telltale thermo-scale. 

There you are, cigarettists! 
Even enjoyment demands 
reason. Be you veterans or 
beginners, isn’t this reason 
for a look-in on Spud? Just 
try Spud’s first puff... a 
diminutive shock of coolness. 
It’s your introduction to un- 
hampered tobacco enjoy- 
ment... lusty and limitless 
... with the last Spud of the 
day tasting as good asthe first. 


The Axton-Fisher Tobacco Co., Inc., Louisville, Ky. 





SPUD 


Ci garettes..20 for 2o¢ 




















98 





GHE BRICK ROW 
BOOK < SHOP, Inc. 


New York 


also 
30 Broad Street, New York 


Street 


offers 
very rare Eighteenth 


RASSELAS 


Samuet 


choice copies of the following 
Century books: 


Jounson 


2 vols. 12mo, contemporary calf 


PEREGRINE PICKLE 


Tostas SMOLLETT 


4 vols. 12mo, contemporary calf 
HUMPHREY CLINKER 
Tostas SmMoLcert 


vols. 12mo, 


BOSWELL’S LIFE OF 
JOHNSON 

4to, contemporary calf, rebacked 

BLACKSTONE'S 

COMMENTARIES 


4 vols. 


contemporary calf 


P 
2 vols. 


4to, original calf 


A new Catalogue No. 33 in course of 


preparation will be sent upon request. 


Telephone Regent 8442 


235 Elm Street 
New Haven, Conn. 


A Ceiling’s 

Eye View of 
a Modern 
New Yorker. 


68!4, Nassau Street 
Princeton, N. J. 




















njoying 
the Comfort 
of His Bed 


while He Reads with 


Pat, pending 
For night readers. 
Clips on book cover. 
Lights both pages 
perfectly. Pagesturn 
freely. Weighs 3 
Complete with standard 
Bulb, 8 ft. cord and plug. Many 





oz. Costs $3. 


Mazda 
colors. 
At most good shops and department stores. 


— or LITE CORPORATION 
sau Street, New York 


spoOemeves BUILT v 














To order only a eal 
— Write or phone for Pace Wie d 
ow Re estimate ata 
he ‘| Th a 
KNEES) 4 rey 
best BOOKSHELVERS Pir 
2 ase 517 East 139th St., N. Y. Fe 
Phone: Mott Haven 5680 |__|} 











THE ROMANCE OF 
THE SECRET SERVICE 


NLY men and _ strong 
need apply for jobs in the Se- 
cret Service, or so we had 

always believed. Nobody would dream 
of trying out for a career like that who 
didn’t ache for excitement, who didn’t 
adventure. Every boy knows 
that. The romance of the Secret Ser- 
vice! Books are full of it. 

For instance, there is Mr. Wood, 
who is the Secret Service guard for 


brave 


crave 


young John Coolidge up in New 
Haven. 
“John,” I can hear Mr. Wood say- 


ing in the morning bright and e arly, 
“don? t forget your rubbers.’ 

“Oh, Mr. Wood, I think that [ll 
just take a chance vail go without my 
rubbers today. Isn’t that a little blue 
sky over there?” 

“This New England weather is very 
treacherous, John. It’s as much as 
my job is worth to let you go without 
your rubbers.” 

“Well, Mr. Wood, if you put it that 
way, [ll wear those old rubbers. But 
you haven’t got yours on.” 

“T am not the President’s son, John, 
and I can afford to take chances.” 

“But I don’t why I should 
wear my rubbers if you don’t wear 
yours.” 

“All right—all right, Pl wear my 
rubbers. Now we must hurry, or we’ll 
be late. How would that look in the 
papers? ‘President’s Son Late at Desk.’ 
What would your father say if he saw 
that? He’d blame me for it too.” 

“Have you got a good book to read, 
Mr. Wood, while I am busy with my 
task?” 

“You know very well, John, that 
[ cannot let my attention be distracted 
by a book when I have you under my 
care. No, I have no book, but I have 
got an umbrella.” 

“There goes William Lyon Phelps, 
Mr. Wood. He’s the professor who 
knows Tunney.” 

“My, John, it must be exciting to 
be a professor. If I had my life to 


see 


lead over again that’s the kind of 
racket I’d like—oh, pardon’ me, 
John, for using the vernacular.” 


—JoHN CuapPiIn MosHEer 


PLEASE NOTE—We are not giving up 
our 15th Street store; only vacating an 
adjourning building that has been a part 
of it—Adv. in the Times. 

And what else can you do with an 

, . wae 
adjourning building! 
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are you planning 


a party? 


favors... entertainment... what 
to do after the last tail is pinned 
to-an arrogant donkey... 


let the party factory take over 
the worry... the fuss... the disa- 
greeable little last-minute jobs 


make it the nicest party your 
bright-eyed little guests ever at- 
tended... and enjoy it yourself 


for everything from sending the 
invitations...to picking up the 
last broken balloon... 


consult 
the party factory 
(children’s entertainment bureau) 


plaza 4000, extension 165 


saks-fifth avenue 
new york 














Ravishing ! 


IDLE 
WOMEN 


By 
DOROTHY 
BLACK 


Bewitching the men who love 
them, tripping 
to the Riviera—here’s 
they’re thinking, here’s what 


Paris 
what 


from 


they do, all in one gay novel! 
lt all bookstores $2.00 


LIPPINCOTT 














AY “BON VOYAGE!” 
WITH A FRESH CORSAGE 
EVERY NIGHT SHE'S ON THE 
STEAMER ...OUR SPECIALTY 
the REENHOUSE 


FLOWERS 
62 EAST 34th ST, ASHLAND 3545 
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THE NEW YORKER 


RECENT 
BOOKS 


More Mad Marches 


‘NLEMENCE 
Dane’s “The 
Babyons,” in four 
small volumes smart- 
ly bound and boxed 
for the gift trade, is 
the chronicle of an 
English family from the early Georges 
to King Edward. It has all the high- 
lights of an old wives’ tale, including a 
curse upon the house, apparitions of the 
departed, duels in the dark, abduction, 
eypsies, illegitimacy, and animated 
family — portraits. Also — distracted 
brides, for the women who married 
into the Babyon family were certainly 
out of luck. Through it all runs that 
faint streak of madness, so dear to 
English writers, which creates situa- 
tions that cause old lodgekeepers to 
shake their heads and remember what 
their grandfers told them years back. 
Considering the excellence of Miss 
Dane’s method, this makes the kind of 
reading which is locally known as 
simply swell. 


ELIGION, sociology, economics, 
etc., are not, in my notion, suit- 

able subjects for fiction, so I am sorry 
that Sarah Gertrude Millin, one of our 
best writers, has chosen a racial problem 
in the Transvaal for the theme of “The 
Coming of the Lord.” The story 
deals with the effect upon an African 
town of the nearby encampment of a 
few thousand Kaffir religious fanatics, 
with emphasis on the individual trage- 
dies of two Jews, one German, and two 
Dutch-English. It is well done but 
pretty gloomy, and I don’t blame the 
characters for drinking their well- 


med °° low “hs 
Med “sundowners, 


OT eres” is Arthur Schnitzler’s 
first long novel in twenty years. 

[t isa sympathetic, though monotonous, 
ord of the life of a woman who had 
promiscuity, but not the business 
tinct, ofa prostitute, Poor Theresa 

+ a governess with a new position 

| a new lover in almost every chap- 
Most of the positions were bad, 

| the men were even worse. Final- 
just when she was getting some- 
with private pupils and had a 

rich marriage in the offing, 

| icresa’s fiancé died, and her ingrate 


timate son, home from his second 


EDIBLE 
EMERALDS! 


‘) . ” 4/ ) : ji 
( | | as Cerarliies 


dang voles a obalescoul emerald peppermint 
heiched through witl ng 
pausle ... sandwiched through will a selling 
: | | boots 
of ssscaailsonadil on, Just the confection lo 


puneluale Pe a bicl of fire ne lriinp 


or a sudcéeshion lo jou ey oF a 


; ] 
51.50 tlie pound 


) 
, ae | Fost exvlra,. 


2 
.-- CONFECTIONS 
300 PAKK AVENUE 
FIFTH AVENUE ae 35th 


FIFTH AVENUE ae 58th 


and in the WALDORF-ASTORIA 
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(/7 yy 
' Pallant eabresstont of the (Motor (Mode) 





daPont Series “G''—Convertible Coupe with 
Rumble Seat. Straight 8 Motor, 125 H. P. 


Custom Coach Work. Finish optional. 


DISTRIBUTED BY 


A.J. MIRANDA, JR.,1NC- 


1/6 East 60th Street ~ New York, 


Felethone REGENT 2950 











YOU CAN JAVE ONE=HALF~ 















Se you can 
wear Sample Sizes ( Misses’ 
Sizes: 14, 16,18 & 34; Women’s 
Sizes: 36, 38, 40,42 & 44), you can save YQ 
about 50% by buying your most luxurious 
Gowns and Wraps at Maxon’s. Specializing 

in no-two-alike Original Models exclusively. \ 
That’s why they are priced below wholesale...The | 
| Frocks: Half-Priced $16 to $189. The Coats: Half- | 
| Priced $49 to $198...Fashion brochure on request. | 
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Eat, Drink & Be Healthy N X 


Chris#mas 
eel 


deveRgicnnT AOOKSNOE 
4 West 49 St. —Bry. 4342 


The book that tells you how. 
Dietetics debunked! $1.50. 
By CLARENCE W. LIEB, M. D. 


JOHN DAY, 25 W. 45th St., New York 
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or third term in prison, choked her 
death trying to get a few gulden 

of her. A sad story well enough t 
but not a patch on “Fraulein Els 
“Rhapsody,” or the 


“Daybreak.” 


even excit 


*“ NostuMEs BY Eros,” by Con: 


Aiken, consists of short. stories 
Th 


are that rather intense, precious varicty 


which are neither good nor bad. 


suggestive of an academic temperament 
which has gained experience more from 
literature than from life. There 

plenty of beauty, erudition, fine feel- 
ing, and consciousness of the grand 
tradition, but, considering the erotic 
implication in the title, the amatory 
treatment is a trifle thin. “Fare- 
well! Farewell! Farewell!,” the mo- 
mentary romance of a cook on her w 

back to Ireland, is one of the best, and 
“A Man Alone at Lunch”’ is 


mental cross-section. 


] 
a good 


AX BEERBOHM’s “A Variety 
Things” is exactly that, reaching 

back even into the last century for a 
paper on Aubrey Beardsley. It prints 
for the first authoritative time (which 
should be of interest to collectors) two 
or three personal portraits, a moral 
tale, a short play, and one parody, tl 
famous ““The Guerdon,” which was 
privately circulated when Henry James 
was given the Order of Merit, and 
subsequently pirated by some enterpris- 
ing American firm. I liked the chap- 
ter on Venice. (Do you suppose that 
St. Mark’s horses will ever adorn the 
Capitol at Washington!) Also the 
skit about the young man who couldn’t 
destroy his social success even by cheat- 
ing at cards, 

OR those who cannot be reading 

fiction all the time, Clive Bel] may 
not be so warm and colorful 
glowing Max, but he has spent enough 
time evolving a philosophy of art to 
get an ear on aesthetic matters, and 
now sets out to discover just what lies 
at the root of society in “Civilization.” 
It is only fair to warn you that Mr. 
Bell thinks “My Heart Stood Still” 3s 
vulgar and is revolted by the sight of 
a person eating cheese, but don’t 
that put you off him. You will r¢ 
get some interesting information 
of his last book, and without breaking 
any mental teeth, either. —B. L. 


% 
FOR SALE—White American geese, wit! 
blue eyes.—Jisalia (Cal.) Delta. 


And dimples? 
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AMONG THE 
NEW BOOKS 


Ficri IN 


fue Basyons, by Clemence Dane 
(Doubleday, Doran). The chronicle of an 
English family with all the highlights 
of an old wives’ tale. Highly recom- 
mended. 

lie COMING OF THE Lorp, by Sarah Ger- 
trude Millin (Liveright). A sombre, well- 
told story based on religious fanaticism 
and racial prejudice in the Transvaal. 

Costumes BY Eros, by Conrad Aiken 
(Scribner). Short stories in which Eros’ 
work goes little beyond basting. 

Tueresa, by Arthur Schnitzler (Simon & 
Schuster). The sympathetic story of a 
woman with the promiscuity, but not 
the business instinct, of a prostitute. 
Monotonous, but well done. 

BricHt Meta, by T.S. Stribling (Double- 
day, Doran). Another effective story of 
the author’s own Tennessee hill people. 

Tue STRANGE Case oF Miss ANNIE 
Spracc, by Louis Bromfield (Stokes). 
The death of an old maid and its effect 
on twelve people. Mr. Bromfield in a 
new, and slightly disappointing, phase. 

Wen Tuey Love, by Maurice Baring 
(Doubleday, Doran). A novelized ver- 
sion ot “A Light Woman” which sug- 
gests that Browning may have overrated 
the subject. 

Tricks OF WomeEN, and Other Albanian 
Tales, translated by Paul Fenimore 
Cooper (Morrow). Delightful folk 
stories of a hitherto unsung people. 
With excellent woodcuts by Ilse Bis- 
choff. 

WHEN THE TuRTLES SING, by Don Marquis 
(Doubleday, Doran). Highly recom- 
mended yarns by one of our most divert- 
ing spinners. 

Crescenbo, by Henry Bellamann (Har- 
court, Brace). Another novel of New 
York with a Park Avenue background. 

Goop-BYE, W1sconsIN, by Glenway Wescott 
(Harper). A study of the author’s 
native heath, containing some good stories. 

Tuts Sipe Ipotatry, by C. E. Bechhofer- 
Roberts (Bobbs-Merrill). A novel about 
Charles Dickens; not for Dickens fans. 

ENTER THE GREEK, by Anthony Gibbs 
(Harper). A very light treatment of 
the adventures of an ex-Smyrnian in 
May fair. 

Day's Exn, by H. E. Bates (Viking Press). 
Splendid short stories by a young man 
who should be pensioned by the king. 

Destiny Bay, by Donn Byrne (Little, 
Brown). The swan song of a great ro- 

lancer dealing with an unaccustomed 
freland. 

\LL KNEELING, by Anne Parrish (Harper). 
\n amusing and merciless exposure of a 
pretentious woman. 

srivER Boy, by Carl Van Vechten (Knopf). 

author tries the movies. Rather over- 
rated satire on Hollywood. 
‘TRAORDINARY Women, by Compton 
lackenzie (Macy-Masius). A brilliant 
tale about Sapphic devotees on Sirene. 

y oF Her Own, by Margaret Culkin 
Banning (Harper). An unimportant 
‘venture into domestic economy, readable 

igh as a straight love story. 

Harvest, by Sylvia Denys Hooke 
ubleday, Doran). An English spinster 
des to see life. Good light reading. 


recent: 
Bisuop’s Wire, by Robert Nathan. 
0, by Mare Chadourne. STRANGE 
rive, by Morley Callaghan. “Here’s 
',” by Hugh Wiley. Tue House 
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Out of your morning fog 
in ten seconds 


UPPOSE you were out most’ of the 

night. No need to tell the world 
about it. Greet the cold, grey dawn with 
a smile—with a sparkle in your eye, in- 
stead of the “‘burnt holes in a blanket” 
effect. Chase the tired, sleep-famished 
look from your face. The set wooden 
expression that everybody knows is the 
“morning after” look. 
All you have to do is pat a few drops of 
Fougere Royale Lotion on your face after 
shaving. Thousands have discovered 
that 10 seconds with this magic lotion 
gives precisely the same effect as a 20 
minute massage by an expert barber. 
Peps you up like a cold shower. Puts 
good red color in your cheeks. Stimu- 


ugcre Koyule 


A (fter-Shaving Lotion 


After-Shaving Lotion, 75c Talcum, 50c 
Shaving Cream, 50c Eau Vegetale, $1.25 
Shaving Stick, 75¢ Facial Soap, 50c 


lates circulation and washes away fatigue 
lines, sleep wrinkles. Tightens up 
pouchy fat and gives you the firm, taut, 
youthful look of an athlete. Also stypcic 
—heals cuts, etc. Use it in the office, too, 
when you need “waking up.” 

And if you want a modern miracle in 
shaves—one that is smooth, fast, gen- 
uinely comfortable, try Fougere Royale 
Shaving Cream. It’s sheer luxury—noth- 
ing less. Positively cannot burn or irri- 
tate, because it’s scientifically balanced— 
non-caustic. Both cream and lotion are 
mildly perfumed with Fougere Royale 
(Royal Fern), a wholesome outdoor 
fragrance. At druggists everywhere—or 
generous samples for the coupon below. 


HOUBIGANT, Inc., Dept. N, 15. | 


539 West 45th Street, New York City 
You may send me without charge trial con- | 
| 








tainers of Fougere Royale After-Shaving 
Lotion and Shaving Cream. | 
| 


SN PR Saas CN ee See | 
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‘Two ‘Delight fut 


STUDIO 


APARTMENT HOUSES 
and, 
409 70 
EAST STREET 


we 





3-4-5 and 6 Rooms 
$2500 up 


Each apartment has 
its own unique stu- 
dio, charming and 
distinctive, high ceil- 
ing, wood-burning 
fireplace, with a true 

European atmos- 

phere. 
No two are alike. 
Choose yours now! 


Apply 
ROGER B. EMMONS 
19 West 44th Street 


VANderbilt 8371 
or rental office on premises 





Shakespeare Said :— 
“Self love is not so vile 
a thing as self neglect.” 


He probably referred to the 


TROUBLES 
WE DON’T 
TALK ABOUT 


so interestingly told by 
DR, J. F. MONTAGUE, 


the well-known New York specialist 
in his book by that name. Not a 
book on sex buta helpfuldiscussion 
of the common internal troubles 
whose neglect wrecks thousands o 
lives. Obtainable at all bookstores 
or directly from us. 


$2.00 
pritatl 


ras 





J. 
B. Lippy Yr 


WHA. 
a ea 


COTT co. 
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Strange 
Fugitive 


a novel by 


Morley Callaghan 


**‘Something fresh and indi- 
vidual for the discriminating 
reader of novels.’’—Walter Yust 
in the Phila. Public Ledger. 


$2.50 Scribners 
4AAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAAA 









——— 








WITH THE Ecuo, by T. F. Powys. THE 
World's Best SHort Stories oF 1928. 
THE FIFTEEN Finest SHORT STORIES, se- 
lected by John Cournos. Ryper, by Djuna 
Barnes. TworENcE CoLourep, by Patrick 
Hamilton. THE Light SHINES THROUGH, 
by Octavus Roy Cohen. VANity UNDER 
THE Sun, by UDale Collins. Lew 
TYLER AND THE LaprEs, by Wallace 
Irwin, 


MystTeERIEs 

Tue Master oF Revets, by Richard How- 
ells Watkins (Doubleday, Doran). The 
villain specializes in getting roistering 
young American millionaires out of 
European difficulties. Good fun. 

Tue Mystery AT LYNDEN SANpDs, by J. J. 
Connington (Little, Brown). Footprints 
in Lynden Sands furnish the mystery and 
the clues. Technically excellent but dull. 

PHANTOM FINGERS, by Lyon Mearson 
(Macaulay). A preposterous story in 
which an actor “gets the hook” in a grue- 
some manner. 

THe Sanpatwoop Fan, by Thomas Mc- 
Morrow (Scars). Little Amby, already 
familiar to magazine readers, is featured 
in a good yarn. 

Tue Misstnc Partners, by Henry Wade 
(Payson & Clarke). Two officials of a 
Liverpool shipping company disappear, 
providing some excitement for mystery- 
story addicts. 

Tue Secret Brotnernoop, by John G. 
Brandon (Dial Press). Good entertain- 
ment, if you’re not tired of the “twin” 
motif. 

Tue Murper or Mrs. Davenport, by An- 
thony Gilbert (Dial Press). We'd put 
this beside “The Greene Murder Case” 
and “The Bellamy Trial” at the top of 
the tree. 


GENERAL 


Cuaries Dickens, by Ralph Straus (Cos- 
mopolitan). A sympathetic biography 
by a director of Dickens’ original pub- 
lishers. 

BENJAMIN FRANKLIN oF Parts 1776-1785, 
by Willis Steell (J/inton, Balch). In 
which Franklin shines out as a_ social 
figure, as well as a diplomat, against a 
brilliant background. 

Cuar_es James Fox, by John Drinkwater 
(Cosmopolitan). An interesting and 
authentic picture of a gentleman, gambler, 
and statesman. 

BENEATH Tropic SEAs, by William Beebe 
(Putnam). Our most amusing explorer 
recounts the subterranean marvels of his 
last expedition. 

Tne New Russta, by Dorothy Thompson 
(/Tolt). A picture of modern conditions, 
resulting from another “unbiased” trip 
to Russia. 

\ Varrety oF Tu1ncGs, by Max Beerbohm 
(Knopf). A collectors’ item containing, 
among other old papers, the first 
authoritative printing of the famous 
parody of Henry James. 

CIVILIZATION, by Clive Bell (Harcourt, 
Brace). A student of aesthetics dips into 
the problem of what lies at the base 
of things. 

PIETER STUYVESANT AND His Times, by 
Hendrik Willem Van Loon (Holt). A 
limpid and comprehensive history of the 
contributions to American colonization, 
with special emphasis on the Dutch. 

Francois Vitton, by D. B. Wyndham 
Lewis (Coward-McCann). Vivid and 
affectionate portrait of the bad boy of 
medieval France. Brilliantly written. 

ABRAHAM Lincoin, 1805—1858, by Albert 
J. Beveridge (Houghton, Mifflin). An 
absorbing biography which should, from 
the profundity of its research, be the last 
word on its subject. 





L Between 16th and 17th Streets 
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The “Magic” Weatherproof 


oudini’s tricks we do not know, 
We’re shy of Thurston’s lore, 
But we can cause three coats to gron 
Where one coat grew before. 
For sleight of hand we’re much too thick, 
But wait... before you spoof ... 
Behold our “wow’’, our feature trick: 
The magic “Weather proof”— 


A showercoat when Heavens weep, 
A topcoat when it’s mild, 
A heavy winter coat to keep 
You warm when winds are wild! 
The “Weatherproof”, as you may note, 
For service bows to none, 
A Pooh Bah of an overcoat, 
Combining three in one! 





The “Weatherproof” (complete) .... $54.50 


The Topcoat oer $39.50 
The Detachable Lining....................... $15.00 








Nar) ERGBro 


CLOTHES 
37 Union Square, New York , 
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The ORIGINAL wide 


GARTER 


Always comfortable. Never slips. 
No adjustments. Favored by ath- 


letes. Sold everywhere. 


S.5¢ to $7.25 everywhere. If not at your 
dealer, send 50c for pair to Dept. N- 











The Thos. P. Taylor Co., Bridgeport, Conn. 








This essential accessory compressed to fit every 
woman’s purse. Price 5c — on drug store 
counters. The illustration is 34 actual size. 











Let Me Find Your 
Apartment for You 


Without charge, I'll turn the town 
upside down to find what vou 
want, if you'll phone or writé 


MISS SANDERS | 


Gaines, Van Nostrand & Morrison 
383 Madison Ave. Phone VAN. 5825 
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nous TRIALS AND CrimiInat Cases, by 
Hdward Hale Bierstadt (Coward-Mc- 
Cann). Fascinating review from Socrates 
to Scopes. 

& STAMMERING CENTURY, by Gilbert 
Seldes (John Day). The last century’s 
cults and crazes, with pen portraits of 
their founders. 
Vuy We MispEHAvE, by Samuel D. 
Schmalhausen (JJacaulay). An interest- 

discussion of sex psychology which 

s propaganda for mental hygiene. 


Less recent: 
ETHE, by Emil Ludwig. Marie An- 
rOINETTE, by the Marquis de Ségur. 
|. FONARDO THE FLORENTINE, by Rachel 
\nnand Taylor. THE Lire oF Sir MARTIN 
FROBISHER, by William McFee. THE 
\Winpsor BEAUTIES, by Lewis Melville. 
\LEXANDER, by Konrad  Bercovici. 
\fEMOIRS AND REFLECTIONS, by the Earl 
f Oxford and Asquith, K. G. ComInG 
or AGE IN SAmoA, by Margaret Mead. 
lostoEVSKY, The Man and His Work, by 
|. Meier-Graefe. ProresseR BERNHARDI, 
Arthur Schnitzler. 


COMPLAINT 


\Iy dear, I know you have a mind: 
You need not think that I expect 

\ lot of digging ere I find 
The nuggets of your intellect. 

| know too well that they are there— 
In piles, in heaps, in mounds, in 

mountains, 

| know how bravely you could spare 

Some talk about Respighi’s fountains. 


l know how quickly you could cope 
With Miguel de Unamuno; 
Of Thornton Wilder and of Pope 
I don’t know half the things that 
you know. 


Of Greece I know you never tire, 
Of Hector, Helen, Paris, Priam; 


The work of Russians lights your fire, 
And that, of course, is just how J am. 


For we are two cerebral bears, 
And featly could our minds con- 
sort— 
If we but sat in separate chairs 
Instead of on this davenport. 
—Vicror HILui 


_ HARRY PYLE’s NEW Gacs. If the girls 
cont wear ’em longer this winter, there’s 
soin to be a lot of “knee-monia.” Sex 
ppeal is the thing today: even in musical 
rcles the most popular instrument is the 
sex-aphone.” It’s a cinch Hoover won't 
cet the butcher vote—he’s the guy who 
nvented the meatless days during the war 
nd 1 ow the butchers are planning to give 
m the “cold shoulder.” Looks like Al 
bring home the “bacon.” Brighten 

‘r act with some of this real mate- 


0w!—Adv. in the Billboard. 


rhten it up or close it up. 
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CHICAGO WASHINGTON BOSTON 


Magy» 
FINE ARTS FROM ASIA 





An unique collection of decorative and utili- 


tarian objects for the well appointed home. 
LAMPS, JADES, CRYSTALS, DESK SETS, 
PHOTOGRAPH FRAMES, SCREENS, STATUARY 


YAMANAKA & COMPANY 


680 FIFTH AVENUE NEW YORK 
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now you see the lizard and now 
you see the suede of this clever 
slipper which lets not its right 
side know what its left side show- 
eth. in acajou suede and lizard, 
or in blue, brown, or black suede 


and python. $24.50. 


SHOECRAFT 


SALON: 714 fifth ave 
helween 55" and 56” streets: 
FITTING THE NARROW HEELe* 
“SIZES Ito!1O0 , AAAA to oO 
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marvelous 
cigarette “jof 


fied } Yvonne D’ Arle, Delightful Star 


of “The Three Musketeers” 


The finest tobacco—long even cut 
—no dust—“It’s Toasted”— all im- 
purities removed—flavor improved. 


“It’s toasted” 


No Throat Irritation - No Cough. 


©1928 The American Tobacco Co., Manufacturers 
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The New Yorker demands more 
of his tires today than just good mileage. Appearance has joined 
Performance in the picture... Fisk standards of appearance and 
performance match the standards of the finest modern motor cars 
...Fisk Tires will carry you over more miles in greater comfort... 
In addition—Fisks all around will make your good-looking car 


look better. “Fillerless Cord” Construction, a Fisk patented proc- 


ess, builds extra miles of cushioned comfort into FISK TIRES. 


‘ISKCTIRES 























The uest jor Pleasure? 


leads you straight hase fo 


CAMELS 


© 1928, R. J. Reynolds Tobacco 


Company, Winston-Salem, N.C. 





